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The Stationer to the Reader. 



tdfS^&iora forth a booke without an Epift le. 

1 \ -were like to the old Englijh proper be, A 

blew coat without a badge, iv the An- 

.. thor being dead, 1 thought good to take 
~ that piece of mrke <vpon wee : To com- 
mend it ^ I mil not, for that which is good , I hop emery 
man mil commend .without intreaty : and 1 am the bol- 
der. becaufe the Authors name is fupic lent to went his 
Tfforke. Thus leaning euery one to the liberty of judge- 
ment : 1 hauewenteredto print this Play, and leaue it 
to the gener all cenfure. 

Yours? 

Thomas V V alkley. 
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The Tragedy of Othello the Moore 
of Venice. 

Enter I Ago and Radert£». 

t V(h.neuer %t\\mS ’take it much vnkiudly 
^ That you /dWjWho has had my P ur ^* c . 4 » 

)I, ifL firings «« thi«, fiwuld ft know of th,s. 

I l At. S*blood,but you will not heareme, 
mj.n -jn Tf CU cr I did dreame offuch a matter,abhorrc me. 
^fthou toldft me, thou didft hold him in thy hate. 

if Defpife me if I doe not : three great ones of the Citty 

In perfonallfuite to make me hts Lciutcnant, 

Oft captto him,and by the faith of man, 

I know my pricc,l am worth no worfe a place, 

But hc,aslouing his ownc pride and purpofes, 

Euades them, with a bumbaft circumftance. 

Horribly ftufc with Epithite : of warre s 

Andinconclufion, . , 

Kon-fuits my mediators : for certcs,layes he, 

I haue already chofen my officer, and what was he 
Forfooth.a great Arithmetitlon, 

One Michael tafsi*,* F lorentine, 

A fellow almoft dambd in a fairc wife , 

That neuer fet a fquadron in the field, 

Nor the deuifion ofa Battell knowes, 

B Me is 
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More then a Spinfter,vn!efle the bookifli rhcorique 
Wherein die roged Confuls can propofc q 

h l ? Y u S hc i mccrc P ratt,e without pra&ift,. 

Is aUhts fouIdier^ftippe : but he fir had thede&ion 

A^I , J fwh ^ n hlS eye * had fccnc tf »eproofe. 

At Rhodss.n Cipres, and on ocher grounds, 

Jirifiian and Heathen, mull be !cd,and calm’d 

By Debitor and Creditor,! hi* Counter* carter t 

He n good timf.murthis Leiutenant be, 

p v G n i , b efle chc mar, *> h « Worfliip, Ancient. 

Tis.the curfeof fcruicc, • > 

Preferment goes by letter and affeftion , 

Not by the oldc gradation, where each fecond 
stood heiretothefirft: 

Now fir bc iiidgeyourfclfe, 

Whether I,in any iuft tear me am affi^n’d ■ , 

to lone the Moore, 

Rod. I would not follow him then. 

A*. O fir,content you, 

I follow him to ferue my tumeypon him, 

Wecannot bca!Imafters,uorall marters 

Cannot be truely folio wed.you (ball marke. 

Many a dutious and knee-crooking knaue. 

That doting on his ovvnc obfequious bondage, 

Wearcs out his time much like his marters Arte, 

u S hc b «c prouend^and when tee’s old cafhievd,, 

Whip mec ftich h on eft knaues • 

Others there arc, who tri md in formes. 

And viffiges of duty,k,eepc yet their hearts, 

Attending on theitiftJues^and thupwing 
But fhewes of feruice on their Lords, 

Doe well thriue by * cm > 

And when they hauc lin’d thejrcoatcs^ 

Doc themfelues homage, 

Thofe fcllowcs hauefomei^ule. 
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And fuch a one doe I profeffe my fete, r** & ^ 



too. 



It is as fure as you are i 
Were I the Moore,! would not b e«J» 3 
In following him,l follow but my felte» 

Heauen ismy iudge,not 1, 

For loue and duty.but focming fo. 

For my peculiar end, . • 

For when my outward action does ckmonltrfte 
The riatiuc a ft, and figure of my heart. 

In complement externe.tis not long after. 

But I will vveare my heart vpon my fleeue. 

For Doucs to pecke ar, 

I am not what I, am. 

Rod. What a full fortune does the thicklips owe. 

If he can carry’et thus ? 
la. Callvp her fatter, 

Rowfe him,make after him, poyfon his -delight, 
Prodaimc him in the ftrecte,incerrfe her Kinfrocn, 

And tho he in a fci tile climate dwell. 

Plague him with flyes .* tho that his ioy be ioy. 

Yet throw luch ^aangesvof.vexation our. 

As it may lcofc fome colour. 

Rod Here is her fathers houfe. He call aloud, 
la. Doe with like timerous accent, and dire yell. 

As when by night and ncgligcnce,thefire 
Is fpied in populous Citties. 

Mod. What ho, Brabant# .Seignior Brataittiojno^ 
la. Awakc 4 whatho,Br;i>&«//*, 

Thceuc s,thccucs,th eeuesy 

I -^keto your houfe, you Daughter,and your bags, 
Thccuesjctieeues, ° 

Brabantio at a window, 

Brab. What is the reafon of this terrible fummons ? 
What is the matter there ? 

Rod. Scignior,is all your family within? 

/<*, Arcalldoorelockts? 
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Br ab. Why .wherefore aske you this ? 

Ia g* Zounds fir you are robd , for ihame put on your eowne 
Your heart is burft,you hauc loft halfe your ioule ; " 

Eucn now. very now, an old blatkcRam : 

Is tupping jour white Ewe; ariCr,arHe, 

Awake the fnorting Citizens with the Bell, 

Or elfe the Dine!! will make aGrandfireofyou,arife I fay. 

Brab. VVh jt.haue you loft your wits ? 

ReJ. Moft rcuereud Seignior, doe you know my voyce? 

Bra. Not I.what are you? 

Rod, My name is Rodcrigo. 

Br<ti The worfe welcome, 

* hauc charg d thee, not to haunt about my dores. 

In honeft plaincneflc.thou haft heardme lay * 

My daughter is not for thee.and now in madrtes. 

Being full of lupper,and diftempering draughts, 

Vpon malicious braucry,doft thou come 
Toftartmyquict? 

Rod. Sir,fir,fir. 

Bra. But thoumuft needcs be fiire 
My fpirit and my place haue in them power. 

To make this bitter to thee. 

Rod. Patience good fir. .. 

Rra. What, teal ft thou me of robbing ? this is Frnice, 

My houfe is not a graunge. 

Rod. Moft graue Braba»tie y 
In flrnplc and pure foule I come to you. 

lag. Zouns Sir,you arc one ofthofe, that will not ferue GocUf 
the Dcuil . bid you. Bicaufc we come to doe you fcruice,you thinke 
we are Ruffian*, youlc haue your daughter couercd with a Barbary 
horfe; youle haue your Nephewes ney to youjyoule haue Courfers 
for Coufcns,and Jennies for Inmans. 

Bra. What prophane wretch art thou ? 

lag. I am one fir, that come to tell you, your daughter, and the 
Mo«rc,are now making t^c Beaft with two backs. 

Bra. Thoitart a villaine. i ? V 

lag. You are a Senator. 

Bra. 



eo. 
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Bra. This thou (halt anfwer,I know thee Roderig 

Rtd. Sir,I will anfwer any thi,ng : But I hefcech you* - • 

If flie be in her chamber,or your houfe, O 

Letloofconmethe lufticeofthc Irate, 

For this ddufion. 

Bra. Strike on the tinder., Ho: 

Ciue me a taper,call vp all my people : 

This accident is not vnlike my dreame, 
jBeleefe of it oppteffes me already : 

Light I fay,light. 

lag. Farewell, for I muftleaue you. 

It feemes not meete, par wholefemc to my pate. 

To be produc’d, as i^Tftay I Ihall 

Againft the Moore, for 1 doe know the Rate, 

How euer this may gaule him with fome checke. 

Cannot with fafety caft him,for hec’s imbark’ d. 

With fuch loud reafon,to the Gipres warres. 

Which eiien now ft^nds in a£f,that for their foules 
Another of his fathome,they haue not 
Toleade their bufineffc,in which regard, 

Tho I doe hate him, as I doe hells paines. 

Yet for necelfityofprefcnt life, .n ; 

I muft Ihew out a flag, and figne ofloue. 

Which is indeed but figne, that you fhall furdy 
Finde him •• lead to the S agittar.the raifed feasch. 

And there will I be with him. So farewell. 

Enttr Barbant jo in his night geme } a*d ftrums 
mtk Torches. 

Bra. It is too true an cuiD,gone (lie is. 

And what’s to cot»e,of my delpifed time, * 

Is nought but bitterneffe now Rtitrtgo, 

Where didft thou fee her; Ovnhappygirle, 

With the Moore faift thou ? who would be a father ? 

How didft thou know twas {he ? O thou decciueft rate 
Paft thought : what, faid ike to you? get more tapers, 
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Week gtue him cable, 

Oth, Let him doe his fpite, '/.- f 
My ferui ces which I haue done the Seigniorie, 

Shall out tongue His complaints, tis yet coknow* 
That boafting is an honour, 

I fliall provuIgate,I fetch my life and being, 
from men of royall height, and my demerrits, . 0[ j 
M ay fpcake vnbonnited to as proud a fortune 
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Rahe all »y kindred, are they married thinkeyott/ I 

Rod. Truelylthinke- they ire, a (ntr. If ■/ ^ 

Bra, O heaucn,how got fee btit?0 rreafon of e lie bloods j 
Fathers from hence, truli not yourDai jghrers miades, o sloolnj- 
By what you fee them aft, is there not charmes, .nnifj 

By which the property of youth and manhood novdn J 

May be abus’d t haue you not read Rtdtrige, IL yit-q?, , ^ 

0 SYha« fir. 8 ' 'this that I h.ueMach'd, fa know Ug.; 

Hr.. Ollvpmybrother.Othatyoirhadludher, * ««■•«« ■ 

Some one way,fome another; dee yon know I would not.tpy vnhoufed free condition. 

Where we may apprehend her,and the Moore ? Pm oto c,, c uo,falp,mn and coofine , 1; . , 

Rad, 1 rhinkeltandifceucriiim,ilyoup]cafc ■! Bur loolrevuK-o! \ Ofttm, 

To get good guard,and goc along with met - I aj W,„efe<. 

#r, 8 Pra,Wmeoi,.euer?he«rellec.tl, rZ^t^^***'***' ' 

Im.yc^rand»cmofa|ctwe.pomho, , , CM. No, 1,1 muft'be found. .. 

Rod raifc feme (pceiallOflicers of night : : . My patwmy Title,, ndmuperfeafoule . 

On good ^dm^,Iledelerue your payncs, . ■ Exe**U Shall manifeft me rightly -ids they. 

Enter Oihcttojzgo,^ attendants with Torches. : f | Oth^Thnf^u - £ n°‘ 

la. Tbo in the trade ofwarre.I haue flaine men, The goodndfc oS M«««iane, 

Yet doe I hold it very ftuftofConfciencBi^wj to yrn What is the neyves. ^ ^ y ur friends. 

To doe no contriudmurri«rj>I lacke iniquity .. Caf. Hie Duie* docs precte vou G it 

Sometimes to doc the (eriiicf : nine omentimes* 1m hni ; And he requires vour haftraraA U.aT* 0 *” 11 * • 

I had thought to haue icrk ? d him here, 

Vnderthc ribbes. ^ | Oth. What* the ttfatter thiuke vou . 

Oth. Jissbetcer as itts. Car. j * . 

lag. Nay i ,bucbepratedj ^^vi\-...i’ ' .jnc 

And Ipoke fuch feui uy,and prouoking tearmes ™uc rent a dozen frequent meffenger 
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That theMagnificc 

And hath in his effeft,a Voytc potentiall. 

As double as the Dukes, he will diuorce you. 
Or put vponyou what reftraint^and grecuances 
law yvith '^1! hia mjghitQ irtfdtodit on. 
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"g not at your lodging to be found 

TofaTy^oul ’."' C ‘ hwfeuc '1‘Sue«. ‘ 
Qtht ri * wclli am found By you,: 1 
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lie fpend a word here in the houfe,and goe with you. 
Caf Auncient,whac makes he here? 

Ia. Faith he to night,hath boorded a land Garrick ? ' 
If it proue lawfull prize, hee’s made for cticr. 

Caf I doe not vnderftand. ' 

la. Hce’s married, 

Caf. To who ? 



Enters B:abantio,Rodcrigo j( i*<f others with lights 
and weapons. 

Ia. Marry to. — Come C apc*ihe,will you goe? 
Oth. Ha, with who? , 

Caf Here comes another troupe tb feckc for you. 
la. It- is Brabantio ,G zmxi\\ be aduifde. 

He comes to bad intent. 



Oth. Holla, rtand there; 

Rod. Seignior, it is the Moore. * - r 
Cra. Downc with him theife. 

Ia. You Roderigo, Come fir, I am for you. 

Oth. Kecpe vp your bright fwords.for the dew will ruft cm, 
Good Seignior you fhall more command with yearcs 
Then with your weapons. 

Bra. O thou foule theefe, where haft thou ftowed my daughter 
Dambd as thou art,thou haftinchanted her, 

For ile referr e me to all thing of fonfe, 

Whether a maide fo te'-'der,fairc, and happy, 

So oppofite to marriage, thdtlhic ftiuhd 
The wealthy cu. led darlings of our. Nation, 

Would euer haue (to incurre a general mocke ) 

Runne from her gardage to the lbory bofome 
Offuch a thing as thou ? to feare,noe to delight. 

Such an abufer of the world ,apra<ftifer 
Of Arts inhibited j and out of warrant ? 

Lay hold vpon him, ifhe doe refift, • 

S ubdue him at his pcrill. 

Oik. Hold your bands : . . 

Both you of my inclining and the reft, ^ (| 
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Were it my Qu. to fight, I fliould haue knowne it. 
Without a prompter, where will you that I roe. 

And anfwer this your charge ? 

Bra. To prifon till fit time 
Of Law,and courfe of direct Seflion, 

Call thee to anfwer. 

Oth. What if I doe obey, 

How may the Duke be therewith fatisfied, 

Whofe Meflengers are heere about my fide, 

Vpon fomeprefent bufineffe of the State, 
Tobearemetohim. 

Officer. Tis true moft worthy Seignior, 

The Duke’s in Counccll,and your noble felfc, 

I am fure is fent for. 

Bra. How? the Duke in Councell? ' 

In this time ofthe night ? bring him away. 

Mine’s not an idle caufe.the Duke himfelfe. 

Or any ofmy Brothers of the State, 

Cannot bur fecle this wrong,as twere thejr owne. 

For iffuch a<ftion$,may haue paffage free, 

Bondfiaues,and Pagans,fhal our Staccfmen be. Exeunt „ 

Enter Duke and Senators, fetata Table with lights 
And Attendants. 

Duke* There is no Compofition in thefc newes^ 

That giues them credit. 

1 Sen a. Indeede they are difproportioned, j 
My letters fay, a hundred and feuen G allies. 

T>ft t And mine a hundred and forty. 

2 Sena. And mine two hundred : 

But though they iunape noton a iuft account. 

As in thefe cafes,where they aym’d reports 

I 1 l° f S diffcrcnce >y^ doe they all confirm* 

A I UYkijb flcete,and bearing vp to Gipreffe. 

T P u ' ^ is P°ffible enough to iudgement s 
I doe not fo fe cure me to the error. 

But the mayne Articles I doe approuc 
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When I did fpcake of fomc diftrcffed ftroake 
That my youth fuffered : my ftory being done; 

Shegaue me for roy paines a world offighes; 

She fworelfaith twas ftrangc, twas parting ftrange ; 
Twas pittifull,twas wondrous pittifull; 

She wiflrn fihe had not heard it, yet {lie wifht 
That Heauen had made her fuchaman: flic thanked 
And bad me,ifl had a friend that ioued her, 

1 fnould but teach him how to tell my ftory, 

And that would wo*e her. Vpon this heate I fpakc 
She lou’d me for thedangers I had part. 

And I lou d her that fee did pitty rhem. 

This oncly is the witchcraft I hauc va’d : 

Here comes the Lady, 

Let her witneffe it. 

£»/frDefdemona,Iago,<W/£e reft. 

Du, I thinkc this tale would win my daughter to, * 
Good Brubautit, take vp this mangled matter at the beft 
Men doe their broken weapons rather vfe, 

Then their bare hands. 

Brd. Iprayyouhearehcrfpeake. 

If file confefle that file was halfe the Wooer, 
Deftru&ionlite on me,if my bad blame 
Light on the man. Come hither gentle miftrefie.* 

Doe you perceiuc in all this noble company. 

Where moftyou owe obedience? 

Vef. My noble father, 
i doe pcrcciue here a deuided duty t 
To you I am bound for life and education ; 

My life and education both doe learne me 
How to refpc£lyou,you arc Lord of all my duty, 

I am hitherto your daughter, But hecre' s my husband ; 
And fo much duty as my mother fhe wed 
Toyou,prcferring you before her father. 

So much I challenge, that I may profeffe, 

D ue to the M<wre my lord. 
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Br4. God bu’y,I ha done ; 

Pleafe it your Gracc,on to the State affaires j 
I had rather to adopt a child then get it ; 

Come hither Moore J 

I here doe giuc thee that,with all my heart 
I would keepe from thee : for your fake re well, 

I am glad at foulc. I haue no other child. 

For thy efcapc would teach me tyranny; 

To hang clogs on em,l hauc done my Lord. 

Du. Let me fpcake like your fclfc,and lay a fenteiKC 
Which as a greefe or ftep may helpe the/e louers 
Into your fauour. 

When remedies arc part, the griefes arc ended. 

By feeing the worft, which late on hopes depended, 

To mourne a mifeheife that is paft and gone. 

Is the next way todrawmore mifehiefeon; 

What cannot be preferu’d when fortune takes. 

Patience her in'mry a mockery makes. 

The rob’d thatfmilcs,ftealcs fomething from the thiefo, 

He robs bimfelfe,that Ipends a bootelcflc griefe. 

Bra. So let the T«r%, of Cypret vs beguile. 

We lofc it not fo long as we can fmile ; 

He bcares the fencence well that nothing bearer. 

But the free comfort, which from thence he h cares : 

But he beares both the fcntcnce and the forrow. 

That to pay griefe,tnuft of poorc patience borrow.’ 

Thcfefentenccs tofugar,or to gall,' 

Being ftrong on both fides.arc cquiuocalh 
But words are words,I neuer yet did heate ’ 

That the bruis’d heart was pierced through the eare t 
Bcfecch you now,to the affaires of the ftate. 

oSHi ™ ol * mi g ht y preparation makes for <W- 

belle the fortitude of the place, is beft knowne to you,and tho we 

JJJjme mJirifr' "Tff S“°? aIlowcdfuffic »"cy,yet opinions fo- 
ofcffcas,throwes a more fafer voyce on youtVou 
muft therefore bee content to fiubber the gloffb of your newfor 
tunes, with this more ftubborne and hoifterfus expedition. 
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Their deareft a&ioti in the tented field. 

And little of this great world can I fpeake. 

More then pertaines to feate of broyle, and battaile. 
And therefore little {hall I grace my caufe. 

In fpeaking for my felfe;yet by your gracious patience, 
I will a round vnuarnifh’d tale deliucr, 

Ofmy whole courfe of loue,what drugs, what charmes. 
What coniuration,and what mighty Magicke, 

(For fuch proceedings am I charg’d withall: ) 

I wotinc his daughter. 

Bra. A maiden neuer bold offpirit. 

So llill and q^ct .that her motion 
Blulhtathcrfelfc : and (he in fpite of nature, 
Ofyeares,ofCountrey,crcdit,euery thing, 

To fall in loue with what flic fear’d to looke on? 

It is a Judgement maimd,and moft imperfedi, 

That will confefle perfebhon.fo would erre 
Againft all rules ofNature,and rauft be driuen, 

To finde out praflifes of cunning hell , 

Why this fhould be, I therefore vouch againe, 

That witli fome mixtures powerful! ore the blood. 

Or with fome dtam coniuc’d to this effcdl:. 

He wrought vpon her. 

Du. Toyouchthisisnoproofe, 

Without more ceitaine aftd more ouert teft, 

Thefc are thin habits,and poore likelihoods, 
Ofmoderne feemings,youprefcrre againft him. 

i Sena. But Othello 1'peake, 

Did you by indirect and forced courfes. 

Subdue and poifon this young maides affe&ions ? 

Or came it by requeft,and fuchfaire quettion. 

As foule to foule affoordeth ? 

Oth, I doe befeechyou. 

Send for the Lady to the Sagittar, 

And let her fpeake of me before her father ; 

If you doe finde me foule in her report, 

Not onely take away, but let your fentence 
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Euen fall vpon my life. 

Du. Fetch Defdemonahhher. Exit two or thru, 

Oth. Ancient conduCt them, you beft know the place l 
And till (he come,as faithfull as to heauen. 

So iuftly tovour graue earesl’leprdent. 

How I did thriue in this faire Ladyes loue. 

And fhe in mine. 

Du. SayhOthello. 

Oth. Her Father Icued me,oft inuited me. 

Still queftioned me the ftory of my life, 1 . 

From yeare to yeare,the battailes,feiges,fortuncs 
Thatlhauepaft: 

I ran it through ,euen from my boyiftj dayes, 

Toth’ very moment that he bade me tell it ; 

Wherein I fpake of moft difaftrous chances. 

Of moouing accident of flood and field ; 

Ofheire-brcadth fcapes ith imminent deadly breach - 
Of being taken by the infolcnt foe : 

And fold to flauery,and my redemption thence. 

And with it all my trauells Hiftorie ; 

W herein of Antrces vaft,and Dcferts idle. 

Rough quatr ies,rocks and Ws,whofe heads touch heauen 
I my hent to fpeakc,fuch was the procefle : 

And or the Cannibals, that each other eate • 

The Mthrofophagie, and men whofe heads’ 

5r° C f. r °w beneaththeir {boulders : this to heare. 

Would Defdemona lerioufly incline; 

But ftillthc houfe affaires would draw her thence 
And euer as (be could withhaftdifpatch * 

Shec’d come againe,and with a greedy eare 
Dcueure vp my difeourfe ; which I obfsrtrinft, 

did confenr, S hCard * 

And often did beguile her ofher teares, 

Cj 
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Infearefullfcofc. Enter aMefengor. 

One within. Whatho,whatho,whatho? 

Sailor . A mcflfcnger from the G alley. 

Du. Now,the bufineffe ? 

Sailer. The Tnrkjfh preparation makes for Rhodes, 

So was I bid report herc,t&the ftate. 

Du. How fay you by this change? 
i Sena. This cannot be by no afTay of reafon — 

Tis a Pageant, 

To keepe vs in falfe gaze : when wc conhdcr 
The importancy o(CjrpreJ]hto the Turke ’• 

And let our felues agaitie,but vnderftand. 

That as it more concernes the Turke then Rhodes? 

So may he with more facile queftion bearc it. 

On. And in all confidence, hees not for Rhodes. 

Officer. Here is more newes. Enter a a. Meffengtn 
Mef. The Ottamites } tcucta\& and gracious. 

Steering with due courfe,toward the Ifle of Rhodes, 

Haue there inioynted with an after fleete 
Of 3 o. failc,and now they doc refterine 
Their backward courfe,bearing with franke appearance 
Their purpofes towards Cjpreffe t Seignior Montano, 

Your trufty and moftvaliant feruitor. 

With his free duty recommends you thus. 

And prayes you to beleeue him. 

Du. Tis ccrtaine then for Cjpreffe, 

Marcus Luceicos is not here in Towne, 
i Sena. Hee’snow in Florence. 

Du, Write from vs,wifh-him.poft,poft hift difpatch; 

Enter Brabantio,Othcllo,Rodcrigo, Iago,Ca{fio, 
Dcfdemona,W Officers. 

s Sena. Here comes Brahautioand the valiant Moore. 
Du. Valiant Othello , we muft ftraite imploy you, 
Againft the gencrail enemy OttarMn ; 

1 did not fee you,wclcome gentle Seignior, 

Wc lackeyour counfell, and your hclpe to night. 



emce. 

Bra. So did I yours,good your Grace pardon me. 
Neither my place,nor ought I heard of bufineffe 
Hath rais’d me from my bed, nor doth the generall care 
Take any bold of me, for my particular griefes. 

Is of fo flood gate a nd orebearing nature. 

That it engluts and fwallowes ocher’forrowes, 

And it isftillitfclfe. 

Du. Why, what’s the matter ? 

Bra. My daughter, O my daughter. 

M. Dead? 

Bra. I to me; 

She is abus'd,fto!ne from me and corrupted. 

By fpels and medicines, bought of mountcbaacks. 

For nature fo prepofteroufly toerre. 

Since witchcraft could not. 

Du. Who ere he be,that in this foule proceeding 
Hath thus beguild your daughter of her felfe, 

.\nd you ofhcr,the bloody bookc of Law 
Tou fliall your fclfc,readia the bitter letter. 

After its ownc fenfc,tho our proper fonne 
Stood in your a£Hon. 

Bra. Humbly I thankeyour Grace; 

Here is the man^his Moore, whom now it feemes 
Your fpeciall mandate,for the State affaires 
Hath hither brought. 

j4R. We are very forry fbr’t. 

Du, What in your owne part can you fay to this? 
ora. Nothing,but this is io. 

Oth. Moft potent, graue,and rcuerend Seigniors, 
My very noble and approoued good maifters f 
That I haue tane away this old mans daughter 

It is moft true :true,I haue married her 5 * 

The very head and front cfmy offending. 

Hath thn extent no mere. Rude am I in my fpcech ' 

And little bleft with the fet phrafe ofpeace^ ? * 

or fmcc tnefc armes ofmine bad fcucnyearcs pith 
Till now fomcnine Moones wafted,they hau/ys’d 
** C 2 
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Oth. The tyrant cuftome moft great Senators, 
Hath made the flinty and fteeleCooch ofwaire, 

My thrice driuen bed of downe : I doe agnize 
A naturall and prompt alacrity, 

I findc in hardneffe,and would vndertake 
This prefent warres againft the Ottamitts , 

Moft humbly therefore.bending to your Scare, 

I craue fic difpofition for my wife. 

Due reuerence of place and exhibition. 

Which fuch accomodation ? and befort 
As leuels with her breeding. 

Dm. If you pleafe.bee’t at her fathers. 

Bra. He not haue it fo * 

Oth. Nor I. 

Defd. Nor 1,1 would not there refid e, 

Toput my father in impatient thoughts. 

By being in his eye t moft gracious Duke, 

To my vnfolding lend a gracious eare, 

Andlet me finde a chartcrinyour voyce. 

And if my fimplenefle. — — 

Dm. What would you — fpeake. 

Def. Thatl did loue the Moore, to Hue with him. 
My downe right Violence, and fcorne of Fortunes, 

May trumpet to the world .• my hearts fubdued, 

Fuen to the vcmoftpleafureofmy Lord: 

I law Ot helloes viffagein his minde. 

And to his Honors jand his valiant parts 
Did I my foule and fortunes confecrsltc ; 1 

So that deere Lords,if I be left behindc, 

A Mothcofpeace,and he goe to the warre. 

The rites for which I lone him,are bereft me, 

And I a heauy interim fliall fupport. 

By hisdeare abfence,leeme goewith him. 

Oth. Your voyc.es Lords : befeech you let her will, 
Haue a free way, I therefore beg it not 
To pleale thepallatof my. appetite, 

Nor to comply with heate,the young affedVs 
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In my defun£I,and proper fatisfa&ion, 

But to be free and bounteous ofher mind. 

And heauen defend your good foules that you thinke 
I will yourferious and good bufineffe fcant. 

For (be is with me; -—no, when light-wingd toyes. 
And feather’d Cupid foy les with wanton dulnefie, 

■ My fpeculatiue and aftiue inftruments. 

That my difports, corrupt and taint my bufineffe. 

Let hufwiues make a skellet of my Hclmc, 

And all indigne and bafe aduerfities. 

Make head againft my reputation. 

Dm. Be it, as you fliall priuately determine. 

Either for ftay or going, the affaires cry haft. 

And fpeede muft aufwcr,you muft hence to nu hr, 

Defd. To night my Lord? 

Dm. This night. 

Oth. With all my heart. 

Dm. At ten i the morning here wcel tneete a^aine* 
Othello , leaue lbmc officer behind. 

And he fliall our Commtffion bring to you. 

With fuch things elfe of quality or refped. 

As doth concerne you. 

Oth. Pleafe your Grace, tny Ancient, 

A man he is of honefty and truft, 

To his conueyance I afligne my wife 

With what elfe needefuU your good Grace (ball thinke. 
To be lent after me. . 

Dm. Let it be fo : 

Good night to euery one,and noble Seignior-, 

Ifvertue no delighted beauty lacke. 

Your fon in law is farre more faire then blacke. 

i Sena. Adue braue Moore, vfe Defdemona well. 

Bra. Looke to her Moore haue a quicke eye to fee 

Oii. Kiy ufc vpon her fiith i honeit Inn 
My Defdsmona mufti leaue to thee * 
*prcetheclctthy wifcatcend on her, 
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And bring her after in the beft aduantage ; 

Come Defdtmona,\ haue but an hourc 
Of loue, of worldly matters, and direffion. 

To fpend with thee, we muft obey the rime. 

Rod. I* go. Exit Moore WDcfdemona. 

lag, W hat faieft thou no ble heart ? 

Rod. What will I doe thinkeft thou ? 
lag. Why goc to bed and deep?. 

Rod. I will mcontine ntly drowne my felfe. 

lag . Well, if thou doeft, I fhall neuer lcue thee after ir, 

W^V jthou filly Gentleman. 

Rod. It is fillinelTe to hue, when to Hue is a torment, and then we 
haue a prescription, to dye when death is our Phyfition. 

lag. I ha look'd v,po;i the world for foure times feuen yearei, 
and fine* I could diftinguifh bctweeoe a bene fit, and an iniury,! ne- 
ycr found a manthatknewhow to loue himfclfe : ere I would lay 
I would drownc my felfe, for the lone of a Ginny Hen, I would 
change my humanity with a Baboorte. 

Rod. What fhould I do ? I confcffe it is my fhame to be fo fond, 
but it is not in my vertue to amend it. 

lag. Vernier* a fig, tis in our fellies, that wee are thus, or thus, 
our b«dies are gardens,to the which our wills are Gardiners/h that 
if we will plant Ncttles,or fow Letticc,fet Ifop.and weed vpTime; 
fupply it with one gender of hearbes, or diftraft it with many ; ei- 
ther to haue it fterrill with Idlcneff8,or manur’d with Induflry ,why 
the power, and corrigible Authority of this, lies in our wills. It the 
ballance of our Hues had not one fcalc ofrcafon,to poife anothero 
fcnfuality; the blood and bafeneffe of our natures , would conduit 
vs to mod prr porterous conclufions. But wee haue rcafon to coo o 
our raging modons,our carnal! ftitigs,our vnbittedlufts j.whereo 
I take this, that you call loue to be a fc<ft,or fyen. 

Rod. . It cannot be. . ... i 

lav. It is mecrly a lull of the blood,and apermiflibn ofthe vM 
Coinc.be a man; drownethy felfe? drowne Cats and blindc Pup- 
pies : I profeffe me thy friend, and I confeflc me knit to thy deter- 
uing, with cables of perdurable toughneffe; I could neuer bet tc 
fteede thee then now. Put money . in thy, purfc; follow thele war«s> 
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defcate thy fauour with an vfurp’d beard; lfay,put money inthy 
purfc. It cannot be, that Defdtnm a fhould long continue her loue 
vnto the Moore, — put money inthy purfc,- nor he to her; it was 
a violent commencement , and thou {halt fee an anfwerable feque- 
ftration : put but money in thy purfe. — Thcfe Moores are change- 
able in their wills: — fill thy purfe with money. The food that to 
him now, is as lufhious as Locufts,(hall be to him fhortly as accrbe 
as the Colloquintida. When (bee is fated with his body , fhee will 
findethe error of her choyce ; Ihee muft baue change, flieemuft. 
Therefore put money inthy purfe : if thou wilt needes fdamme 
thy felfe, doe it a more delicate way then drowning; make all 
^ the money thou canft. If fanbtimony, and a fraile vow, betwixt an 
erring Barhartan^nd a fuper fubtlc V’enetian ) be not too hard for my 
wits,andall thetribeofhclljthoufhaltenioyhcr; therefore make 
money, — a pox a drowning,tis cleane out ofthe way : fccke thou 
rather to behang’d in comparing thy ioy,then to bee drowned, and 
goe without her. 

Rod, Wilt thou be faft to my hopes? 

lag. Thouartfureof me — goc, make money — I haue told 
thee often.and I tell thee againe, and againe, I hate the Moore , my 
caufe is hartcd,thine has no lefic reafon, let vs be communicatiue in 
our reuenge againft him : Ifthou canft cuckold him, thou doeft thy 
felfe a pleafure,and me a fport. There are many euents in the womb 
o'fTime, which will be deliuered. Trauerce,go,prouidc thy money, 
we will haue move of this to morrow, Adiue. 

Rod, W here fhall we meete i’ch morning. 

lag. At my lodging. 

Rod. fie be with thee betimes. 

lag. Go co,farewell : — doe you' heave Rodcyigo ? 

Rod. what fay you ? 

lag. No more of drowning, doe you heare ? 

Rod, I am chang’d. “ Exit Rod trigs. 

Jag. Goe to,fareweIl,put money enough in your purfe: 

Thus doe I euer make my foole my purfe: 

For I mine owne gain d knowledge fhould prophane, 

Ifl would time expend with fuch a fnipe, 

Bm for my fport and profit : I hate the Moore, 

D 2 And- 




TM T'KJB 








s 3 tf 



the 



o 



o j 

And it is thought abroad,that twixt my (hcetes 
Ha’s done my office; I know not,if’t be true --*■ 

Yetljfor meere fufpition in that kind, 

W ill doe^as if for furety : heholdsme well. 

The better (hall my purpofe worke on him. 

Cafsio’s a proper man,!et me fee now. 

To get thisplace,and to make vp my will, 

A double knauery — how,how, let me fee. 

After fome time,to abufc Othelloes care. 

That he is too familiar with his wife .* 

He has a perfon and a fmooth difpofe. 

To be fufpefted, fram’d to make women falfc ; 

The Moore a free and open nature too, 

That thinkes men honclf,that but feemes to be fo : 

And will as tenderly be led bit’h nofe — as Affes are r. 

Lha’c,it is in gender’d; Hell and night 

Muft bring this mooftrous birth to the worlds light. 

Exit* 

zJTBhs z.. 

Serna i. 

Enter Montanio, (jowmrt- of Cypres t with* 
two other Gentlemen. 

m 

Montanio. 

" 17 '\/’Hatfroni theCape canyon difeerne at Sea ? 

i Gent. Nothing at all, it is a high wrought flood, 
I cannot twixt the hauenand the mayne 
Defcry afajle. 

Mon . Me thinkes the wind does fpeakc aloud at land, 

A fuller hlafl nc’relhooke our Battlements.* • 

Ifit ha ruffian d fo vpon the fea. 

What rib.bcs of Oakc, when the huge mountaine meslr. 
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Can hold the mottles, — What fhall we heare of this ? 

4 Gent. A fegregation of the Tttrbijh Fleet e ; 

For doe but Band vpon the banning fh® re . 

The chiding billow feemes to pelc the cloudes. 

The windc lhak’d furge, with high and monflrous mayne, 

Secmes to caft water,on the biirnin gBeare, 

And quench the guards of th’cuer tired pole, 

Ineuer did, like molcftation view, • 

On theinchafed flood. 

Mon. If that the TarklfhVhcti 
Be not infhelter’d,and embayed,thcy are drown d. 

It is impoffible they beare it our. 

Enter a third Gentleman, 

5 Gent. Ncwes Lords, your war res are done : 

The defperate Tempeft hath fo bang’d the Tmkc, 

That their defignement halts ;Anothcr fhippe of Veifkt bath feenS 
A greeuous wracke and fufferancc 
On moft part of the Flecte. 

Mon. How,is this true > 

3 Gent. The fhippe is heere put in : 

AVeroncfla , Michael Gaffio, 

Leiutcnawt to the warlike Moore Othello , 

Iscome affiore :the Moore kimfelfc at Seo, 

And is in full Commiffion here for Cyfres, 

Men. I atn glad on’t,tis a worthy Gouernour. 

3 Gent. But this fame Cafsio , tho he fpeake of comfort,. 

T ouching the Tttrktfh lofle,yet he lookes fadly, 

And prayes the Moore be lafe,for they were parted, 

W ith foule and violent T empcLf. 

Mon. Pray Heauenhebc: 

For I haue feru’d him,and the man commands 
Like a full Souldier; 

Lets to the fea fide,ho. 

As well to fee tire veflellthat’s come jiv ^ 
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As to throw out our eyes for braue Otbtllo. 

3 Gent. Come, lets doe fo, 

Foreuery minute is expectancy 

Ofmorcarriuance, Enter Czffio. 

Caf. Thankes to the valiant of this worthy Ifle, 

That fo approue the Moore, and let the heauens 
Giue him defence againft their Elements, 

F or I haue loft him on a dangerous fea. 

Men. Is he well fhipt ? 

Caf. His Barke is ftoutly timberd,and his Pilate 
Of very expert and approu’d allowance, 

Therefore my hope’s not furfeited to death. 

Stand in bold cure. Enter a Meffettger . 

Mejf. A fade, a fai!e,a failc. 

Caf, What noyfe? 

Mejf. The Towne is empty ,on the brow o’ch fea, 
otand r-anckcs ofpeople,and they cry a fayle. 

C aft My hopes doe fhape him for the guernement. 

z Gen. They doe difchargethefhotofcourtefie. 

Our friend at lcaft. 4 jhot. 

Caf I pray you fir goc forth. 

And giue vs truth, who tis that isarriu’d. 

z Gent. Ifhall, Exit. 

Mon. But good Leiutenant, is your Generali wiu’d ? 

Caf. Moftfortunatcly,hehath atchieu’d a maide, 

That parragons defcription,and wild fame : 

One that excells the blafoning pens, 

And in the effentiall vcfture of creation, 

Does beare all excellency : — now',whohasputin ? 

Enter z. Gentleman. 

z Gent. Tis one I ago, ancient to the Generali, 

He has had mod fauourable and happy fpeede, 

Tempcfts themfelues,by feas,and houling windes, 

The guttered rocks,and congregated fands. 

Traitors enfcerpedjto clog the guildcffeKeclc, 

As hauing fence of beauty, do omit 
Their common natures, lettinggoe fafely by 
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The diuine Dcfdemona. 

Jtfon. What is fhe ? 

Caf. She that I fpokc of, our great Captains Gap taine. 
Left in fhe conduct of the bold lago. 

Whofe footing here anticipates our thoughts 
A fennights fpeede great louc Othello guard. 

And (well his faile with thine owne powerfull breathy 
That he may blcffe this Bay with his tall iLippe, 

And fwiftly come to Dcfdemom's armes. 

Enter Defdemona* Iago 3 Emillia,4«c/Rodengo* 

Giue renewd fire. 

To our extinfted fpii its* 

And bring all Cypreffe comfort, — - Q behold 
T he riches of the fhip is come afhorc. 

Ye men of Cypres, let her haue your knees : 

Haile to thee Lady : and the grace of hcauen. 

Before, bchindc thce,and on euery hand, 

Enwhcclc thee round. 

Defd. l.thankcyou valiant Caffio: 

What tidings can you tell me of my Lord ? 

Caf. He isnotyetarriued 3 norknow Iougbtj, 

But that hee’s well,and will be fhoi tly here. 

Defd. O but I fearc .* — how loft you company ? 

[within.'] A faile yt \ faile* 

Caf. The great contention of the fea and skies 
Parted our fellowfhip * but harkc,A faile. 

2 Gent. They giue their greeting to the GittadelL. 

This likewife is a friend. 

Caf So fpeakes this voyce „• 

Good Ancient.you arc welcome, welcome MiftrclTc, 

Letn not gall your patience,good lago, 

Thatl extend my manners, tis my breeding. 

That giues me this bold fhew of courtefic. 

a c 7 S F ° r WOU n ff i c § iuc y° u fo mu ^h of her lips. 

As ot her tongue,ibe has beftowed on me, 1 
loud haue enough. 
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Dcf* Alas! fheehasnofpeech# 
lag. I know too much ; 

I finde it>T; for when I ha lift to fleepc, 
Mary,beforeyourLadifirip 1 gtahly 
She puts her tongue alittle in her hearty 
And chides with thinking. 

Em. Yoiihaiktle caufctofay fo* 
lag. Come or>,Come on,you are Pi6Vures out adores: 
Bells in your Parlors : Wildcats inyourKitchins: 

Saints in yotiriniuries : Diuells being offended : 

Players inyourhoufwifery ; and houfwiuesin your beds. 
O fie vpon thee flandercr. 
lag. Na^it is truc,or elfc I am a Turke 3 • 

Y ou rife to play,aud goe to bed to w orke. 

Em, You (ball net write my praife. 
lag. No 3 lctmcnot. 

JDefd. What wouldff thou write of me. 

If thou fbouldft praife me ? 

lag. O gentle Lady^oc not put mcto’c, 

Fcr 1 am nothing. if not Critical!. 

Defd, Come on 3 affay -- there’s one gone to the Harbor? 
lag. I Madam. 

JDefd . I am not merry, but I doe beguile 
The thing I atr^by feeming otherwife s 
Comc,how.woi|[dff thou praife me? 

lag. I am about it^but indeed my inuention 
Comes from my patc,a$ birdlime does from freeze. 

It plucks out braine and all : but my Mufe labors* 

And thus file is dcliuer’d .* 

Iffhc be faire and wife,faireneffe and wit; 

The one’s lor vfe,thc other vding it. 

JDefd. Well praifde : how if flie be blacke and witty ? 
fag. If file be blacke^and thercto haue a wit, 

Sbee'ic finde a whitc,thac fhallher blacknefle hit. 

Defd. W orfe and worfe. 

Em. Mow if faire and foolifn ? 

lag. She neucr yet was foefiili,that was faire, 
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F j2’l^efelrcold paradoxes, to make fooleslaughi’che Alehou&, 
What miferablc praife h*il thou for htr^, 

That’s foule'and foolifli ? 

j a „ There’s none fo fbulc,and foplilh thereunto. 

But does foule prankes,which faire and wife ones doe. 

Vefd. O hcauy ignorance, thatpraiibsthe worft beft t but what 
praife couldft thou be flow on a deferuing woman indeed ? one, 
that in the authority of her merries , did iultly put on the vouch of 

very malice it felfe ? 

lag. She that ad? ■ , J 

Had tongue at will,anc! yet jub I 

Ncuci lacktgold,andyf!tweij£neu6t.gayil : ;[}V ,5 ; mo 3 
Fled from her wilb,and ye>faid,ttow/Ijmay!tox • • i 3 /. 

She that being angrcd,her reu^pge beinginigli* ■ _ .1 ,[ : . ; c J; •. 

Bad her wrong ftay,and her diifp lea 1-utd ,fiy<f!j::c j larijc n£ 10:1 3£fl*I. 
She that in wifcdoniejneuer vvas lb frajile ^J sr: vort/irt? ' 

To change the Codfhcad for the Saltpans t'ailc. •< 3 > 7 -;'f ' -Ct 
She that could thinke^ndiwls? difcJofehec minde, nr.. 

She was a wighc,ifcuer fnch wight vy«P?*io - r. • , ; 

Def. To doe what ? t i 3 .vcg rh oj ; : r. 

lag. Tofuckle fooles,api)^.»oniclf}:ltaa}l Beerc*., . 

Def. O moflhme and impotfent fiooclulion ;f 
Doe not IcarJnf^fhirn £«»r//«,cho lie be fby ‘husband in ■ 

How lay you Cajfwjs he not a moft.pTophane andliberatl 
Counfeilour } t vyctl 1/nuj Ibw : . ; uov . r \ 

Caf. H e 

MoreintheSouldicrtheninchcSchollcf. : 

lag. He takes her by the palrrtc ; I well fed,whilper : as little a 
wcbbea^ thk WjH^of^au'C' atf great;* Eke w>C*jfk*: I fmile vpon 
her,doe: I will catch youiia your owite courtefies : you fay true, 
tis fo indeed. If luch trickesa^efe- fttjplypu out [of your Leiute- 
nantry,it had becr.e better you had not rift your three fingers fo oft, 
which now againe,you ate moll apt tp play the fir in : good , weft 
ki(t,an excellent couttefie* tis fo indeed: yet againe, your fingers at 
your lips? Would they were Clifterpipes for your fake. ---The 
Moore,! know his Trumpet, ' Trumpets with™,. 

H ■ Extor 
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Etffrr Othello, <rwd Attendants, 

Caf. Tistruelyfo. 

J>e/. Lets mcece him,and receiue him. 

Caf. Loe, where he comes. 

Oth. O my faire W amour. 

Vef. My deare Othello. 

Oth, It gitles me wonder great As my contcatj 

To fee you here before me : O my foules ioy. 

If after euery tempeft, cotne fuch calmeneflfe, -u. 
May the winds blow,till they haue wakened death. 
And let the labouring : ffairk<i'<lihi^htli»ofTm>'’ v; 5 ; 
Olympus high,andduckagairieaslow, 33'( ; .is.’ 

As hell’s from Heauen : If it yvfcrienow to dye, -< r rL 
T’were now to be moft happy,for I feare 
My foule hath her contentfo abfolutCj 1 - ’ 

That not another comfoft^Kke'tbfhfe wd bn*, yd; . . • 
Succeeds in vnknoWne Fate,* • 

Dtf. The Hcauens forbid,- ‘ boD 

But that our loues and comforts fliouldihcreafe, 
Euen as our dayes doe growe. - tail d . 

i3*rlw> 
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Oth. Amen to that fweetc power, 

I cannot fpeake eftoug^ofthis c6iw!en’t, «w 



aalool uljf am oT .■;tn 




inuoJ 



Jag. 0,you arc well tun’d now. 

But 1’lefetdowhe the pegs, th'atftrtike this ; * •'' i 

Ashoncftaslam. 

Oth. Come, let vs to theCaftle : yd • 

Newcs friends, ourwarres aredone,the Tw^rarcdroWtidf 
How do« our old acquaintance ofthe Ifle ; 

Honny,you (ball be wclWeflr’d intTypr#/; -> »h«i Ci ' : | 

I haue found great loue amongft them : O my fweece, 

I prattle out offa{hion,and I dote, r 

Io mine one comforts : I precthee good I age, 

Goe to the Bay,and difimbarke my Coffers; L: ' 1 

Bring thou the Matter to the Cittadell; ' ■ ~ 
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Exit. 



He is a good one, and his worthineffe. 

Does challenge much refpea: come Defdemona , 

0 X B1 °DorttiTmeet?me prefcotly at the Habour: come hither, 
Iftht beeft valiant ,as they fay, bafe men being in loue, haue then 
a Nobility in their natures, more then is natmc to them --- hi me, 
the Leiutenant to night watches on the Court of Guard: firft I will 
tell thee,this Vcfdemona is direftly TO loue, with him. 

Red. V«h him? why tisnot pofliblc. , 

Ja? Lay thy firger thus, and let thy foule be inftruCtcd : marke 
mc with what violence (he firft loud the Moore,but for bragging, 
and tellingherfantafticalir.es ; and will (he loue himtt.il for.pra- 
ting? let not the difereet heart thinkefo. Her eye muft be fed, and 
what delight (ball Ihc haue to look on the Diuell ? When the blood 
is made dull with the aft of fport,there fhould be againe to inflame 
it, and «iue faciety a frefli appetite. Loue lines in fauour, fympathy 
in yearcs, manners and beautiesjall which the Moore is defeftiue in: 
now for want of thefe requir d conueniences , her delicate tendcr- 
neffe will findc it felte abus’d,beginne to hcaue the gorge, difrellifa 
and abhorre the Moot e, very nature will inftruft her to it, and cotn- 
pellher to fome fecond choyce : now fir, this granted,asitis amoft 
pregnant and vnforced pofition, who ftands fo eminently in the de- 
gree of this fortune, as Cafsio docs ? a knaue very voluble, no fardcr 
confcionable.thcn in putting on the meereforme of ciuill and liand- 
feeming, for the better compafling of his ialt and hidden affefti- 

ons: A fubtle fiippcry knaue, a finder out of occafions; that has an 
eye, can ftampe and counterfeit the true aduantages ncuer prefent 
themlelues.Bcfides.the knaue is handfome,yong, and hath all thole 
requifites in him that fol'y and green m.itidcs look.afc ci ; a peftilent 
compleatc knaue, and the woman has found him already. 

Red. I cannot belecue that inher, dice's full of i»oft blcft con- 
dition. 

lag. Bleft figs enff: the wine fheedrinkesismadeof grapes: if 
fbe had beeneblett.ibe would neuer haue lou’d the Moore. Didft 
thou not fee her paddle with the palmc of his hand ? 

Rod. Yes, but that was but courtelie. 

Jag, Lechery, by this hands an Index and prologue tothehi- 

E z ftory. 
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fiory ofiuft and fouJc thought* .• they met fo necre with their W 
that thetr breathes embrac'd together. When thefe mutual! £ 
fo mar-fhall the way, hand at hand,comes themaine cxcrcifc.the in 
corporate condufion. But fir,be you rul’d by mce, I bane brought 
you From Ve nice : watch you to night, for your command I*J C lav’t 
won you, Cafsu, kno wes you not,rie not be farre from you, do von 
rndeiome occafion to anger Cafsio,e ither by fpaoking too loud or 
tainting his dif cl pline,or from what other caufe you pleafe • which 
the time lhall more fauourably minifter. 

Rod, Well. 

lag Sir he isfajfli, and very fuddain in cholcr,and haply withhii 
Trunchcn may ftrikeat you; prouokc him that he may,for eucnout 
of that, Will I caufe -thefe of Cypres to mutiny whofc quallification 
iha.l come into no true triift again’t,btir by ; the difplanting o fCafik 
So mall you haue a fhorter iourney to your defires by the meanest 
inal then haueto prefer them,8c the impediment, mo ft profitably rt. 
mou dj without which there were no expc&ation of our proiperity. 
Rod. I will doe this, if I can bring it to any opportunity. 
lag. I warrant thce,mcete me by and by at the Gittadel!;! muu 
fetch his neceffaries afhorc. - — Farewell. ' f j 

Rod, Adue. Evit. 

* a £‘ That Cafs/o loucs her, I doe well belccuc it ;• ‘ i ■ 

That file ioues hnn,tis apt and of great credit j 
1 he Moore howbe- t,that I indurehim not, ! ’-'noli i 

Is ofa conftant,noble,louing narure; 

And I dare thinke,l>ce J le prone to Defdemonx , 

A moft decre husband : now I doe louc her too 
Not out of abfolute luft,tho ptraduenture. 

I ftand accountant for as great a fin, 

But partly lead to diet my reuenge, 

For that I doe fufpeht the' lullfuliMoore, 

Hath leap’d into my feite,che thought whereof 

f5ioth like a poifonous mineral! gnaw my inwards, if.’. * 

And nothing can, nor fhall content my foule,; ,* h • : 

Till I am eiien with him, wifc.for wife: 

Or failing fo,yet that I put the Moore, 

At lea ft, into a I calorific fo ftrong, 
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That lodgement cannot cure; which thing to doe. 

If this poore trafh of Venice, whom I crufh. 

For his quicke hunting,ftand the putting on, 

I’lchaue our Michael Cafsio on the hip, 

Abufe him to the Moore, in the ranke garbe, 

(For I fe are Cafsio , with my nightcap to) 

Make the Moore thanke mc.loue mc,and reward me. 
For making him egregioufty an Afle, 

And pra&ifing vpon his peace a«d quiet, 

Euen to madnefl’e : tis here, but yet confus’d, 
Knauerics plaine face is neuer feene,till vs’d. 



Enter a Gentleman reading a Proclamation. 



Exit. 



It is Othello's pIeafure;our noble and valiant Generall,that vpon 
certaine tidings now arriued, importing the meere perdition of the 
Turkjjh Flecte; that eucty man put himlelfe into triumphiSomc to 
dance, fomc makebonefires; each man to what fport and Re- 
pels his minde leadeshim; forbefidcs thefe bcneficiallncwes , it 
is the celebration of his Nuptia’ls •• So much was his pleafure 
fhould bee proclaimed, All Offices are open, and there is full 
liberty , from this prefent houre of Sue , till the bell hath told 
elcuen. Heaucn bleffe the Iflc of Crpw.and our noble Generali 
Othello. 

Enter Othello,Caffio,4»d Defdemona. 

Oth. Good Michael lookc you to the guard to night, 
hets teach our felucs the honourable ftoppe, 

-Not to out fport difcreiion- 

Caf. /ago hath dirc&ed what to doe: 

But notwithftanding with my perfonall eve 
Will I lookc to it. ^ 

Oth. Jagois, moft honeft, 

Mwbaci good night,to morrow with your earlicfi, 

Let me haue fpeech with you,come my deare louc, 

1 hepurchafe made,theftuits are to eufue, 

E 3 ' Ti e 
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The profits yet to come twixt me and you. 

Good night. Exit Othello WDefdetnona, 

Enter Iago. 

Caf. Welcome Iago^c muft to the watch. h 
lag. Notthis hourc Leiutenant,tis not yet ten aclock : ourGe- 
nerall caft vs thus early for the loue of his Defdemena . who let ys 
not therefore blame, hec hath not yet made wanton the night with 
her ; and (he is fport for loue. 

Caf. She is a moft exquifite Lady. 
lag. And Pie warrant her full of game. 

Caf. Indeede (he is a molt frefh and delicate creature. 
lag. What an eye (he has > 

Me thinkes it founds a parly of prouocation. ! - 

Caf. An inuiting eyc,and yet me thinkes right moddeft. 
lag. And when flie fpeakes,tis an alarme to loue. 

Caf, It is indeede perfection. 

lag. Well,happinefle to their flieetes — come Lciutcnant, 1 
hauea (tope of Wine, and hecre without are a brace of Cypres Gal- 
lants, that would faine haueamcafurcto the health of the blacke 
Othello, 

Caf. Not to night, good Iago-, Ihauc very poore and vnhappy 
braines for drinking: 1 could well wifh courtefie would inuent fome 
other cuftomeofenteitainement. 

lag. O they are our friends, — but one cup : ITe drink for you. 
Caf. I ha dcunke but one cup to nighr,and that was craftily qua- 
lified to, and behold what insinuation it makes here : I am vnfor* 
tunate in the infirmity, and dare nottaske my wcakeneffc with 
any more. 

lag. What man, tis a night of Reuells, the Gallants defirc it, 

Caf. Where are t h ey ? 

lag. Here at the dsrc,I pray you call them in. 

Caf I’le do’t,but it diflikes me. Exit, 

lag. If I can fallen but one cup vpon him. 

With that which he hath drunke to night already, 

Hee’ll be as full of quarrelland offence, 

As my young miftris dog .• — Now my ficke foole Rodertgo , 

Whom loue has turn’d almoft the wrong fide outward, 

0 To 
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To pefdematt ,hath to night carouft 
potations pottle deepe.and hee’s to watch 
Three lad* ofCy pres, nobk fwellingfpirits. 

That hold thejr honour, in a wary diftance. 

The very Elements of this warlike Iflc, 

Haue I to night fluftred with flowing cups. 

And the watch too : nowmongft thisflockc of drunkards, 

I am to put our Cafsio in fome a$ion, 

That may offend the Ifle; Enter Mont a nio.Caflio, 

But here they come : andothert. 

If confequence doe but aoprooue my dreamc. 

My boate failes freely,both with winde and Itreame. 

Caf. Fore God they haue giuen me a roufe already. 

Mon. Good faith a little one, notpaft a pint. 

As I am a fouldier. lag. Some wine ho : 

And let me the Cannikin clinks, clmkc , 

And let me the Cannikin clinke ,cltnky : 

A Sotdditfs a man, a life's but a Jpan } 

why then let a fouldier drinke. — Some wine boyes, 

Caf. Fore God an excellent long. 

lag. t learn'd it in England , where indeed they are mod potent 
in potting : your Dane , your Germaine } md your fwag-bellied Hol- 
lander ■; drinke ho, arc nothing to your Englijb. 

Caf Is your Englifk man fo expert in his drinking ? 
lag. Why he drinkes you with facillity,your Dane dead drunke: 
he fweats not to ouerthrow your Almatne-, he giufcs your Hollander 

a vomi r,r re the next pottle can be fild- 
Caf. To the health ©four Generali. 

Mon. I am for it Lciutenant,and I will doe you iuftice. 
lag, O fwee;e England , — King Stephen was a worthy peere. 
His breeches cof him but a crowne. 

He held emfixpence all too deer e T .> v 3 .,n v 

With that he eald the Taylor tonne, : . f 

He was a wight of highrenowne. 

And thou art but of lour degree , 

Dis pride that puls the Conn trey dowse t 
Then take thine owd cUfe about thee. — Some wine ho. 

E 4 Caf. 
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Cafi Fore God this is a more exquifite Tong theft the Other. 
lag. Will you hear’t agen? 

Caf. No, for I hold bim vnworthy of his place , that doesthofe 
things : well, God's aboue all , and there bee foules thatmuftbtc 
faued. 

lag. It is true good Leiutenant. 

Caf. For mine own part, no offence to the Generali, nor any mac 
of quality, I hope to be faued. !,-■ ■ ■ ;'- a! ; 

lag. And fo doe I Leiutenant. 

Caf. I, but by your leaue, not before me; the Leiutenant is tobc 
faued before the Ancient. Let^-ha no more of this, lct»s toouraf. 
fnres : Godforgiue vs our fins : Gcntleindn, let's looke to our bull, 
nefle; Doenotthinke Gentlemen 1 anulrunke,.this is my Ancient, 
this is my right hand,and this is my left hand : I am not drunke now, 
I can ftand well enough, and fpcake well enough 
All. Excellent well. 

Caf Very well then :you ftpuft not thinkejthat I am drunke. Ex, 
Mon. T o the plotforme mailers. Gome, let’s fet the watch, 
lag. Y ou fee this fellow that is gone before* 

He is a Souldier fit to ftand by Caf ay. 

And giue dire&ion : and doc but fee his vice, : . ; 

Tis to his vertuc,a juft equinox, : :uov:;ja 

The one as long as th’otber ; tis pitty of him, . ,, d ‘Si.. 1 j 
I feare the t'ruft Othello put him in, 

On fome oddc time of his infirmity. 

Will {hake this Ifland. 

Mon. But is he often thui. ' 

lag. Tis euennore the Prologue to his fieepe ; 

Het’lc watch the horolodge a double let. 

If drinke rocke not his cradle.. 

Mon. Twere well the Generali wet e puttntmndoof it. 
Perhaps he fees it noc,or his gdQd nat i'A 

Pr ai fes the venues that £pp.ea.rc.iiiiG*/b4 +a A vsAi •hv < ' 

And looke not on his euills: is not this true..? , 

lag. How now Roderigo, EnferRoacrW 

Iipray you after the Leiutenant, goo. ^ v,t ll 

Mon ; And tis .great piety that thenoblc Moore J 
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The tSMoore of V enice. 

Should hazard fuch a place.as his owne fecond, 

With one ofan ingraft infirmity : 

It were anhoneft a6Hon to fay fo to the Moore. 

lag. Nor I, for this faire Bland : 

I doe louc Ca$o well 3 an<i would doe much, HilfCyhclfc^ 

To cute him of this euill : but harke, what noyfe. 

Enter C&fco firming in Roderigo. 

Caf. Zouns,you vogue, you rafeal!. 

Mon. what’s the matter Leiutenant ? 

Caf. A kiisue, teach mec my duty : but I’lcbeatc the knaue into 
a wicker bottle. 

Rod. Bca'c me ? 

Caf. Docft thou prate rogue?' 

Mon. Good Leiutenant; pray fir hold your hand. 

Caf Let me goe fir,or ilc knockeyou ore the mazzard. 

Mon. Come, come,you arc drunke. 

Caf Drunke ? the) fight. 

lag. Away I fay, goe out and cry a mutiny.. A bellrttngi 

Nay good Leiutenant : godfwill.Gentlemen, 

Hclpe hr>, Leiutenant : Sir Montanio, fir, 

Helpe maifterSjhcre’s a goodly watch indeed. 

Who’s that that rings the bell ? D iablo — ho. 

The Towne will rifc,godfwiIl Leiutenantjhold, < 

Youwillbefiriam’d forouer.. 

Enter Othello, and Gentlemen with weapons. 

Qth , What is th e matter here ? 

Mon. Zouns,I bleed fti!l,l am hurt, to the death: ; 

Oth. Hold, for your Hues. . 

_ l^g. Hold, hold Leiuc en ant, fir Montan^ Gentlemen, 

Haue ycu Forgot all place offence, and duty : 

Ho!d,thc Generali Fpcake? to you; hold, hold, for fbame. 

Oth. Why bow now bo, from whencearifes this ? 

Arc we turn’d Tnrkes, and to our {clues doc that. 

Which Heauen has forbid the Ottamites: 

F For 





3 f The Tragedy o/Othello 

For Chnftian fhame,put by this barbarous brawlc ; 
He that ftirres next, to catue Forth his owns rsge, 
Holds his foule light, he dies vpon his motion ; 

Silence that drcadflill bell, it frights the Ifle 
From her propriety : what’s the matter inafters ? 
Honcft / 4 ^o,that lookes dead with grieuing, 
Speake,who began this, on thy loue I charge thee. 

lag. I doe not kiiow,Friends all but noW,eucn now. 
In quartcr,and in tcrmes,likc bride and groome, 
Deuefting them to bed, and then but now. 

As iffome plannet had vnwitted men, 

Swords out,and tilting one at others breaft. 

In oppofition bloody. I cannot fpeake 
Any beginning to tliispccuilb odds; 

And would in a&ion glorious, I had loft 
Thcfelegges,that brought me to a part of ir. 

Oth. How came ic Michael ^ you were thus forgot ? 
Caf. I pray you pardon me, l cannot fpeake. 

Oth. Worthy Montanio , you were wont be ciuil!. 
The grauity and ftilneffe of your jyouch. 

The world hath notcd,and your name is great. 



In men of wifeft cenfurc .• what s the mattfcr 
That you vnlace your reputation thus. 

And fpend your rich opinion, for the name 
Ofa night brawler? giuc me anfwcr to’t ? 

Mon, Worthy Othello ,1 am hurt to danger. 

Your Officer Iago can informs you. 

While I fpare fpeech.which fomething now offends me. 
Of all that I doc know, nor know Iought 
By me, that s fed ordoneamifle this night, 

V nlcfle fclfe-charity be fometime a vice. 

And to defend our felucsit be a finne, 

When violence a flay Ics vs. 

Oth. Now by heauen 
My blood begins «ny fafer guides to rule, 

And paffion hailing my beft judgement coold, 

Affayes t<» leads the way. Zouns, if I ftirre. 
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Or doe but lift this armo,thfc beft of you 
Shall finke in my rebuke : giuc me to know 
How this foule rout began, who fet it on, 

And hethit is approou’d in this offence, 

Tho hehad twin’d with me,both at a birth. 

Shall loofe me;what,in a Towne of tvarre. 

Yet wild, the peoples hearts brim full offcare. 

To manaage priuate and domefticke quarrels. 

In night, and on the Court and guard offafety ? 
Tis mo nil rous, I ago , who began? 

Mon. If partiality affin’d,or league in office. 
Thou doeft deliuer ; more or lefle then truth, 

Thou art no fouldkr. 

lag. Touch me not fo neere, 

I had rather ha this tongue out from my mouth. 
Then it fhould doe offence to Michael Cajfa : 

Yet I perfwade my felfe to fpeake the truth. 

Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is Generali : 
Montana and nr.y felfe being in fpeech. 

There comes a fellow, crying out for helpe. 

And Gafsio following him with determin’d fword. 
To execute vpon him : Sir this Gentleman 
Steps in to Cafsia t and intrtates his paufe • 

My felft the crying fellow did purfue, 
left by his clamour,as it fo fell out, 

The T ovme might fall in fright s he fwift-of footc 
Out ran my purpofc : and I returnd the rather. 

For that I heard the clinkeandfall offwords j 
And Cafiio high in oaths,which till to night, 

J ne re might fee before ;• when I came backe. 

For this was bricfe,I found them dofc together. 

At blow and thruft,euen as agen they were S 

When you your felfe did part them. 

More ofthis matter can 1 notreport. 

But men are men,the beft fometimes forget ; 

Tho Cafiini id fome little wrong to him,° 

As men inrage ftrike thofe that wifh thembefr, 
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Defdemona, 
mhotlwt , 




Yet furely Cafsio } l beleeuc receiu’d 
From him that fled >fome ftrange indignity. 

Which patience could not pafie. 

Otb . I know 

Thy honefly and loue doth mince this matter, 

Making it light to Cafsio: Cafsto, I lone thee. 

But neucr more be Officer of mine. 

Looke if my Gentle loue be not raifdc vp : 

Tic make chcc an example. 

Defd, What is the matter ? 

Oth. All’s well now fwceting.- 
Come away to bed ; fir, for your hurts. 

My lelfe will be your furgeon; leade him off; 

/^#,looke with care about the Towne, 

And filence thofc,whom this vile brawle diftrai&ed. 

Come Defdemona: tis die Souldiers life", 

Tohaue their balmy {lumbers wak’d with ftrife, 
lag. What arc you hurt Leiutcoant ? 

Exit Moore yDddcinom. and attendants. 

Caf I ],paft all furgery* 
lag. Mary God forbid. 

Caf Reputation 3 rcputation,I ha loft my reputation : 
l ha loft the immortal! part fir of my fc’fe. 

And what remaines is beaftiall,my reputation, 
7^,mymputotion. 

lag . As I am an honeft man , 1 thought you had receiu’n foffli 
bodily wound, there is more offence in that,tKen in Reparation :r 'e-j 
putation is an idle and moft falfe impofition, oft got without nieritj 
and loft without deferuing. You hauc loft no reputation at all, vd- f 
iefle you repute your felfe fuel} a lofcr ; what man , there arevvay^ 
to recoucr the Generali agen : you are but now caft in his moode,** j 
punifhment more in poUfcy, then in malice, euen fo, as one won . - 
bcate his ofiencelefle dog \ to affright an imperious Lyon : lue *°j ^ 
him againe,and hecs yours 
Caf X “ 

Comma 
O thou in 
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What had he done to you ? 

Caf. I know nor. 

cJf. lremcrnbc/a matfe of things , but nothing difiin&ly; a 
auarrelhbut nothing wherefore , O God, that men ftould put an 
enemy in there moutbes, to ftealeaway there braines; that wee 
(hould with ioy, Rcuell, plcafurc, and applaufe, transforms our 

fclues into bealts. , . 

lag. Why, but you are now well enough: how came you thus 

recouered ? . , 

Caf It bath plcafde the Diucll drttnkcnncte , to giuc place to 
the Diucll wrath; one vnpctfeihneffc.fhcwcs me another, to make 
jnc frankely defpife my felfe. . 

lag. Come,ycu are too feuerc a morraler; as the time,the place, 
the condition of this Counticy (lands, I could heartily wifli , this 
had not fo befalne;but fincc it is as ic is, mend ii,for your own good. 

Caf 1 will aske him for my place againe, hee (ball tell me 1 am a 
drunkard : had I as many mouthes as Hydrafuc\\ an anfwcr would 
Hop cm all: to be now a fenfibloman, by ardby a foolc', andpre- 
fently a bead. Eucr-y vnordinate cup is vnblclf,and the ingredience 

is a diucll. . 

lag. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar creature,ifk be 
well vs’d ; exclaims no more againfl it ; and good Lciutcnant , I 
thinke you chinkel loue you. 

Caf. I haue wcllapproou’d it hr, — I drunke ? 
lag. You, or any man liuirg may bee drunke at fame time : Tie. 
tell you what you (hall do,— our Generals wife is now the Gene- 
rali;! may fay-fo in this rc fpc&,for that he has denoted and giuen vp 
him fclfc to the contemplation ,mavke and dcuotement of her parts 
and graces. Confcflc your idle freely toiler, importune her, fhee’ll 
heipe to put you in you: place againe: fheis fofrec, fokind, fo 3pr, 
fobiefled a difpofition, that fhee holds it a vice in her goodneffe, 
not to doc more then (lice is rcqudlcd. This braule bctwecnc 
you and her husband, intreate her to fplinrer, and my fortunes 
againtt any lay, worth naming, this cracke of your loue 
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fliall grow Wronger then twas before. 

Cap Youaduifcmcwell. 

Jxg. I proteft in the fincerity ofloUc and honeft kindneffc. 
Caf. I thinke it freely, and betimes in the morning , will T be 
fecch the vertuous Dtfdemona, to vndertakc for me : lam defnm,.' 
of my fbrtuncs,if they checkc me here. ^ 

lag. You arc i n the rig ht : 

Good night Lciute»anr,I muft to the watch. 

Caf. Good night honed I ago. ^ 

lag. And what’s he thcn,that fayes I play the villaine. 

When this aduice is free I giue,and honeft, 

Proball tothinking,and indeed the courfe. 

To win the Moore a gen ? For tis moft eafie 
The inclining Defdomona to fubdue, 

Jn any honed fuite , fhe’s fram’d as fruitfully 
As the free Elements : and then for her 
To win the Moore, wer’e to renounce hijbaptifrhc a 
All feales and fymbols of redeemed fin. 

His foulc is f© infetter’d to her Iouc, 

That fbe may make, vnmakc, doe what flic lift, 

Euen as her appetite fhallplay the god 

With his wcake fun&ion; how am I then a villaine ? 

Tocounfcll Caf to to this parrallellcourfe. 

Direfily to his good diuinity of hell, 

Whendiuells will their biackeft fins put on. 

They doe fuggeft at firft with hcauenly fhewes. 

As I doe now .- for while this honeft foole 
Plyes Defdemona to repaire his fortunes, 

And fhe for him,p!eadcs ftrongly to the Moore 
] # Je poute this peftilence into his egre , 

That file repealcs him for her bodyes loft; 

And by how much fhe ftducs to doe him good,- 
She fhill vndoc her credit wit h the Moore, 

So will I turnc her vertue into pitch. 

And out of her owne goodneffe make the net 

That fhall enmefh cm all : SttwRedcrieo. 

How now Redtrigo ? 0 
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The Moore of Venice. §p 

Rid. I do follow here in thechafe,not like a hound that hunts, bat 
ptiethat filles vp the cry;my money is a!moftfpent,l ha biota night 
exceedingly well cudgdd .* I thinke the iffue will be, I fliall htuc t'o 
• much experience for my paines, as that comes to , and no money at 
all.st'd with that wit returne to JTemo, 

1a?. How poore are they, that ha not patience ? 

Wliai wotmd did euer heale,but by degrees > 

Thou knoweft we worke by wit, and not by wichcrafr. 

And wit depends on dilatory rime. 

Do’ft not goc well ? Cafsio has beaten thee, 

And thou, by that fmall hurt . haft cafheird Cafsio % 

Tho other things growtairc againlf ,h*- fun. 

But fruites that blofbme firft will fiift he ripe. 

Content thy felfe awhile 5 bi’thc maflV tis mornlngj 
Pleafurc,and a<ftion,makc the honres feeme fhort; 

Retire thce.goe where thru art bill ted. 

Away 1 fay, thou (bait know more hereafter t 
Nay get thee gam Some things are to be done, 

My wife muft roouc for Cafm to her miftris, 1 
flci’ct heron. - 

My felfe awhile, to draw the Moore apart. 

And bring him iumpe,when he may Caf no finde, 

Soliciting his wife.* I, that’s the way, 

Dullnotdcuifcby coldncffe and delay, 

Exemt. 

Entgy Caffio,t vHh Mufti tins and thi Ckmt, 

^/iAfters,play here,! will content your paines, 

Something that’s briefe, and bid good morrow Generali. 

Go, W hy matters, ha your infttumencs bin at Naples, that they 
Ipeake f the r.ofc thus ? 

Boy. How fir, how? 

Go, Ace thefc 1 pray,eald wind Inftruments ? 

Bey. I marry ate they fir, 

CU, O, thereby hangs a tayle. 

Bey. '•■‘ hereby hangs a tayle fit ? 

Go, Marry fir , by many a winde Inftrument that I know v But 

maifters, 
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4.0 The Tragedy of Othello 

matters heere’s money tor you, and the Generali fo likes your mu. 
fique , that bee defires you of all loucs , co make no more noyfc 

With it. 

Boy, W ell fir,wc will nor. 

Clo. If you haue any mufique that may not bee heard, to’t 
againe, but as they faay, to heare mufique , the Generali does not 
greatly care. 

Boy . We ha- none fuch fir.. 

Clo. Then put your pipes in your bag, for 1’le away; goe, ya. 
nifh away. 

Caf. Doett thou heare my boneft friend? 

Clo. No,! heare not your honett friend, I heare you. 

Caf. Prcethee kcepc vp thy quillets, there’s a poore pccce of 
gold for thee: if the Gentlewoman that attends the Ccneralswife 
be ftirringjtcll her there’s one Cafsio treates her alittlc fauout of 

fpcecb — -wilt thou doc this ? 

Clo. She is ttirring fir,ifihe willttirrc hither,! {lull feeme tone- 
tifievntoher. Enter Iago. 

Caf. Doc good my friend-: In happy time I ago, 

lag. Y ou ha not bin a bed then. 

Caf. Why no,the day. had broke before we parted .* 

I ha made bold I ago, to fend in tet your wife-- my ill it e toiler. 
Is, that (lie will to vertuous D?fdemona» 

Procure me fomc accclfc. 

lag , rlefendhcrtoyouprefently, 

And 11c deuife a n.eane to draw the Moore ■ 

Out of the way, that your ccnuerfc and bufiixfie. 

May be more free. Exit. 

Caf. I humbly thanke ypu-for it •. I ncucr knew . 

Afrlorcntine more kindeaixi honett;. 

Enter Emilia. 

Em, Good morrow good* Leiutenant, I amfcriy 
For your difpleafure,but all will foonc be well, 

T;he Generali and his wife arc talkingof ir. 

And (he fpeakes forycu ttoutly : the Moore replies,.- 
That heyou hurt is of great fame mQy fret. 

And great affinity, and that in.whokfome.YV'ifcdome,.. 
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He mipht not but refufe you.- but he protefts he loucs you, 

And needes no other fuitor but his likings. 

To take the fafeft occafion by the front. 

To bringyouinagaine. 

Caf Y e.t I befccch you. 

If you thinke fit ,or that it may be done, 

Giue me aduantage offomc briefe difcourle 
With Defdemona alone. 

Evt, Pray you come in, 

I will beftow you where you (hall haue time. 

To fpcake your bofome freely. 



Exeunt. 



Enter Othcllo,l3go, and other Gentlemen. 



Oth. Thefe letters glue Jago; to the Pilate, 

And by him, doe my duties to the State; 

That done,! will be walking on the workes, 

Repairc there to me, 

Jag. Well my good Lord, Tie do’t. 

Oth. This fortification Gentlemen, (hall wc fee t ? 

Gent. W e waitc vpon your Lordfihip. 

Exeunt . 

£«/*>■ Dcfdemona,Caffio <?»^Emillia. 

Def. Be thou allur’d good Cafsio , I will doc 
All my abilities in thy behalfe. 

Em. Good Madam do, 1 know it grieues my husband. 
As if the cafe were his. 

Defd. O that’s anhoncftfellow:- donotdoubt Cafsio , 
ButI will haue miy Lord and you rgaine," - 
As friendly as you were. 

Caf. Bcur.ious Madame, 

What euer final! become of Michael Cafsio , 

Hee’s neuer any thing but your true feruant. 

Defd. O fir,I thanke you, you doelouctny Lord : 

You haue knowne him long, and be you well allur'd. 

He (hall in ftrangeft,ftand no farther off. 

Then in a politique diftance. 
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4* v fteTfagecljoj ucneiio 

CV*/ I but Lady, 

The pollicy may either Iaft fo long, 

Orfcede vpon fuch nice,and watrifli diet. 

Or breed it felfe, fo out of circumftance. 

That I being abfent,and my place fupplied. 

My G encrall will forget my Iouc and feruice; 

Defd. Doe not doubt that, before Emilia here, 

I giue thee warrant of thy place; aflure thee 
If I doe vow a friendship, Ylc performe it 
To the laft Atticle ; my Lord (hall neuer reft, 

I le watch him tame, and talkc him out of patience ; 

His bed fhallfecme a fchoo!e,his boord a Shrift, 

Tic intermingle cuery thing he does. 

With Cafsio' s Suite ; therefore be merry Cafsio , 

For thy foilicitcr ftiall rather die. 

Then giuc thee caufc : away. 

Enter Othello ,Tago,<W Gentlemen , 

Em. Madam,hcre conies my Lord. 

Oaf. Madam,f’letakcmyleaue. 

Defd, Why ttay and hearc me I'peake, 

Oaf. Ma-dam not now,! am very ill at cafe, 

Vnfit for mine owne purpoSc. 

Defd. Well, doe your diferetion. ExitQzffxo,. 

Eig. Ha,I like not that. 

Otb. W hat doeft thou fay ?• 

lag. Nothing my I.ord,or if,I know not what.. 

Otb. Was-not that Cafsio parted from my wife ? 
lag. Cafsio my Lord? —no lure, I cannot thinke it,, 
Thai he would fneake away fo guilty-like,. 

Seeing you comming. 

Otb. Idocbclccuetwashc.. 

Defd. How now my Lord, 

I haue beene talking with a funer here, 

A man that languishes in your difpleafure. 

Oth. Who i’ft you mcanc ? 

Defd. Why your Leiutenant Cafste^ood my Lord, 









The zTKToore of V emce. 

Ifl haue any grace or power to mouc you, • 

His prefent rcconfiliation take .• 

for if he be not one that truely loues you. 

That erres in ignorance,and not in cunning, 

I haue no judgement in an honeft face, 

1 preethee call him backc. 

Otb. Went he hence now ? 

Defd. Yes faith/® humbled. 

That he has left part ofhis griefes with me, 

I Suffer with him ; good loue call him backe; 

Oth. Not now fweete Dejdemona Sonic other time. 

Defd. But fhaft be Shortly ? 

Oth. The Sooner fweete for you. 

Defd. Shaft be to night at fupper ? 

Oth. No, not to night, 

Defd. To morrow dinner then ? 

Otb. I (hall not dine at home, 

1 meetc the Captaines,at the Cittadell. 

Defd. Why then to morrow night, or Tuefday morne. 
On Tuefday morne,or night, or W enfday morne, 

I preethee name the time,but let it not 
Exceed three dayes : Ifaith hee’s penicenr, 

And yet his trefpaflc,in our common reafon, 

(Saue that they fav,thc warres muft make examples, 

Out of her beft) is not almoft a fault. 

To incurre a priuate checker when (hall he come? 

Tell me Othello : I wonder in my foule, 

What you could aske me,thatl fhould deny ? 

Or ftandfo muttering on ? What Michael Cafsio ? 

That came a wooing with you, and fo many a time 
When I haue fpokc ofyou difpraifingly. 

Hath tane your parr,rt>haue fo much co doe 
To bring him in ? Birlady I could doe much. 

Oth. Preethee no morc,lec him conie when he will, 

I willdeny thee nothing. 

Defd. Why this is n oca bo one, 

Tis as I fhould intreate you weare your gloucs : 
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Or feeds on nouri(hingdi(hes,orkecpeyou warme. 

Or fuc to you.t'o doe a peculiar profit 
To your owne perfon may, when I haue a fuite. 

Wherein I raeane to touch your loue indeed. 

It fhall be full of poife and difficulty. 

And fearefull to be granted. 

Oth. I will deny thee nothing, 

Whereon I doe btfeech thee grant me this, 

Toleaue me but alittle to my fclfc. 

Defd. Shall 1 deny you ? no, farewell my Lord, 

Oth. Farewell my Defdomona,V\z come to thee ftraigfot. 
Defd. £iw/7/»<f,comc,bcit as your fancies teach you. 
What ere you be I am obedient. Exit DcCd.aud Em, 

Oth. Excellent wrerch,perdition catch my foule. 

But I doe loue thee, and when I loue thee not. 

Chaos is come againe. 
lag . My noble Lord. 

Oth. What doeft thou fay /ago ? 
lag. Did Michael Cafsio when you wooed my Lady, 
Snow of your loue } 

Oth, Hedidfromfirfttolaft Why doeft thou askc? 
lag . But for a fatisfa&ion of my thoughts. 
Nofurthrharme. 

Oth. Why of thy thought dago ? 
lag. I did not thinkehe had bcene acquainted With her. 
Oth. O ycs,and went betweenc vs very often. - 
lag. Indeed ? 

Oth. Indeed r Indecd^difcrn'ft chou ought in that? 

Is he not honeft ? 

lag. Honeft my Lord? Oth. Honeft? I honeft, 
lag. My Lord, for ought I know. 

Oth. W hat doeft thou thinke ? 
lag. Thinke my Lord? 

Oth. Thinke my Lord ? By heauen he ccchoes me.. 

As if there w'ere fome monfter in his thought: 

Too hideous to befinewne: thou didftmeanefomethieg; 
I heard thee fay but now,thou Iik’ftjnoc that, 



When 



When Cafsio left my wife : what didft not like ? 

All d when I told thee, he was of my council, 

]n nny whole courfe of wooing,thou endft indeed ? 

A n d didft contraband purfe thy brow together, 

As if thou then hadft (but vp in thy braine. 

Some horrible counfell : if thou doeft loue me, 

Shew me thy thought. 

Jag. My Lord, you knoyyl lone you. 

Oth. I thinke thou doeft, 

And for 1 know, thou art full of loue and honefty. 

And weighed thy words, before thou giue em breath. 
Therefore thefe flops of thine affright me the more : 

For fuch things in a falfe difloyall knauc. 

Are trickes of cuftome; but in a man that’s iuft. 

They arcclcfe denotements, working from the hcarr^ 
That paffion cannot rule. 

'lag. For Michael Cafsio, 

Idare p relume, I thinke that he is honeft, 

Oth. I thinke fo to. , 

lag. Men fkould be that they feeme, 

Gr thole that be not,vould they might feeme none. 
Oth. Certaine,men fhould be what they feeme, 
lag. Why then ! thinke Cafsio’ s an honeft man. 

Oth , Nay yet there’s more in this, 

I preethec fpeake to me to thy thinkings : 

As thou doeft ruminate,and giue the worft ofthoughr 
The worft of word. 

lag. Good my Lord pardon me ; 

Though I am bound to eucry z& of duty,, 
lam not bound to that allflaues are free to, 

V tter my thoughts ? Why,fay they arc vile and falfe i 
As where’s that pallace,wbereinto foule things 
Sometimes intrude not ? who has a bread fo pure. 

But iome vndeancly apprehenfions, 

Keepe leetes and law-d.ayes,and in Seffion fit 
With meditations lawfull ? 

Oth. Thou doeft confpire againft thy friend 
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If tnou but thinkcft him wrongd,and makeft his earc 
A ftranger to thy thoughts. 

lag. IdoebcfcechyoUj 
Though I perchance am vicious in my gheffc, 

As 1 confcfle it is my natures plague. 

To ipy into abufcs,and oft my iealoufie 
Shapes faults that arc noc 5 l intreate you then. 

From one that ib iinperfedlly cotiiefts, 

\ ou d take no notice, nor build your felfe a trouble. 

Out of my fcattering,and vnlureobferuance; 

It were not for your quiet, nor your good. 

Nor for my manhood^honcllyjor wifedome. 

To let you know my thoughts, 

Oth. Zouns. 

lag. Good name in man and woman’s deere my Lord; 
Is the immediatclewell ofourfoules : 

''Vho ft calcs my purfe,ftcals trnfln,tisfomethiflg,nothirg, 
T was miwe,tis his, and has bin ftaue to thoufands : 

But he t hat filches from me my good name, 

Robs me of that, which not inricbes him. 

And makes me poore indeed. 1 

Oth. By heauen ITc know thy thought. 

Jag. Y ou cannot, if my heafe were in your hand. 

Nor fhallnot,whilft tis in my cuflody ; 

O beware iealoufie. 

It is the greene cyd monftcr, which doth mocke 
Thatmeatc it feedes on. That Cuckold liues in bliflc. 
Who certainc of his fat e,loucs not his wronger .• 

But oh,what damned minutes tells he ore. 

Who dotes,yct doubts,fufpc< 9 :s,y et ftrongly loucs, 

Oth. O tnifery. 

lag. Poore and content Js ricK,and rich enough, 

But riches, fineleft’e,is as poore as winter. 

To him that euer fearcs he fhall be poore : 

Good God,thc foules of all my tribe defend 
From iealoufie, 

Oth. Why, why is this ? 
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Thinkft theu 1’dc make a life of iealoufie ? 

To follow ftill the changes of the Moonc 
With frefh fufpitior.s ? No,to be once in doubt. 

Is once to be refolud .-exchange me for aGoatc* 

W'hen I fhall turne the bufinefle of my foule 
Tofuch exufflicace,and blown e furmifes, • 

Matching thy inference : tis not to make me icalous. 

To fay my wife is fairc/ecdcs well,loucs company, 
jsfree of fpeech,fings,playes,and dances well; 

Where venue is,thefe are more vertuous •• 

Nor from mine owne weake merrits will I draw 
The fmalleft feare, or doubt of her rcuolt. 

For Ihe had eies,and chofc me mo la go. 

Tie fee before I doubt, when I donbt,proue. 

And on the proofe,there is no more but this : 

Away at once wicb loue or iealoufie. 

lag. I am glad ®f it, for now I Ihall haue reafoijp 
To (hew the lone and duty that I beare you. 

With franker fpsrit : therefore as I am bound 
Recciueit from me •• I fpcake not yet of proofe, 
Looketoyour wife, obferue her well with Cafsio ; 

We are your eie thus, not realdus,noe fecure, 

I would not haue your free and noble nature, 
Outoflelfc-bounty be abus’d, looke to’t : 

Iknovv our CoUntrey difpofition well. 

In f -nice they doe let God fee the prankes 

They dare drew their husbands : their beft confidence,, 

Is not to leaue vndone,tujt keepe rnknownc. 

Oth, Doeft thou fay fo^. 

lag. She did deceiue her father marrying you ; 

And when fire feem’d to fliake and feare your lookes. 

She Wd them moft. Oth. Andfofhedid. 

1 ‘ ’!• Why go too then. 

She that fo young,could giu« out fuch a feemiog, 

P° "- a ‘ c her fathers eyes vp,clofe as Oake, 

I I * l tWas witchcraft : but I am much too blame, 
humbly doe befeccb you of your pardon, 
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For too mucli louing you. 

Oth, I am bound to thee former. 
lag. I fee this hath a little da fin yoifr fpirlts* 

Oth. Not aicr,nocaiot. 
log* Ifauh I fcare it has. 

I hope you will conftdcr what is fpoke. 

Comes from my loue : But I doe fee you are moou’d, 

I am to pray you, not to ftraine my.fpeedi, 

T o groler iffuc»,nor to larger reach. 

Then to fulpition. 

Oth. 1 will not. 

lag. Should you doe fo my Lord, 

My lpeccb fhould fall iotofuch Yilcfucceffe, 

As my thoughts aime not at : Cafito'j my ct uR y friend : 
My Lord.lfeeyou arerrroou ? d. 

Oth. No, not much moou’d, 

I doe not thinke but Defderxena’s honeft. 

Jag. Long liue (he fo, and long line you to thinke fo. 
Oth. And yet how nature erring from it feife. 
lag. I, there’s the point : as to be bold with you. 

Not to a£fe£l many proofed matches, 

Ofhcr owne Clime, complexion, and degree, ' ' 
Whereto we fee in all things, nature tepds j 
Fic we may fmell in fucha will,moft ranke 
Foule dil'proportion *. thoughts vnnaturall. 

But pardon me : I doe not in poficion, 

Deftin&ly fpeake of her,tho I may fcare 
Her will recoyling to her better judgement. 

May fall to match you with her countrey formes. 

And happily repedt* . ; . " 

Oth. Faievvcllpfmore - i* 1 J C' 

Thou doell perceiue,let me know more, fet on 
Thy wife toobferue : leaue me Jago. 
lag. My Lord I take my leaue. 

Oth. Why did I marry ? T his honeft: creature doubtieflc 
Secs and knowes more,mucb more then he vnfoulds. 

My Lord,I would I might intreateyour honour. 



D.W 



To 



The Moore e/V enice. 

lag. To fcau this thing no further, leaue it to time, 
Tho it be fit, that Cafsio hauc his place. 

For fare he fills it vp wich great ability : . , 

Yet if you pleafe to hold him off awhile. 

You fhail by that perceiuehim and his meanesj 
Note if your Lady ftraine hcrentettainement. 

With any ftrong or vehement importunity. 

Much will be feene in that,in the mcane time. 

Let me be thought too bufie in my feares, 

As worthy caufe 1 haue,ro feare I am ; 

And hold her free,! doc befeech your honour. 

Oth. feare noti»y gouernement. 
lag. I once mete take my leaue. Exit 

Oth. This fellowe’s of exceeding honefty. 

And knowesall qualities j*vith a learned fpirit 
Of humaine dealing : if I doe prooue her haggard, 
Tho that her lefties were my dcare heart firings, 

Tde whiffle her off, and let her downe the wind. 

To prey at fortune. Happily, for I am blacke. 

And haue not thofe fofc parts of conucriation. 

That Chambcrers hauc,ov for 1 aim de<.lindj 
Into the valt of yearcs; yet that’s not much, 

Shees gone, I am abus’d', and my relcife 
Muft be to lothe her : O curfe of marriage. 

That we can call thefc delicate creatures ours. 

And not their appetites .• I had rather be a Toades 
And liue vpon the vapor in si dungeon, 

Thenkcepe a corner in a tiling I loue. 

For ethers vfes : yet tis the plague of great ones, 
Prerogatiu’d arc they leffc then the bale, 
Tisdefteny,vn{l<unnable,like death: 

Eucn then this forked plague is fated to vs j 
W hen we doe quicken : Defdenmttc omes. 

If (he be f lfe.O thenheauen mocks it feife , 

I’le not bcleeueit. 

£«ferDefdemop-> <WEmilIia. „ 
P e fd. How now my dearc Oihello'i 
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The Tragedy o/Othelio 

Your dinner, and the generous Ilander 
By you inuuedjdoe attend your prefence, 

Oth. I am to blame. 

Def Why isyour fpeech lb faint ? are you not well? 
Oth. I haue a paine vpontny forehead, here. 

Def. Faith that’s with watchlng.t’will away againc; 
Let me but bind your head,within this hourc 
It will be well againc; v • 

Oth. Your napkin is too little : 

Let it alone, come Tie goe in with you; 

Def. I am very forty that you arc not well. 

Em. I am glad I haue found this napkin, Ex.Oth.Md 
This was her fuft remembrance from the Moore, Dcfd. 
My wayward husband, hath a hundred times 
Wooed me to ftealc it.but flic fo loues the token. 

For he coniur’d hcr,(hc fhould cuerkeepc it, 

Th t (he referues it euer more about her, 

Toki(Te, 3 nd talkc to ; He ha the worke taineout* 

And giut lags: what hee’lldoe with it, 

Kcaucn knowcs,not I, Enter I#go» 

I nothing know, but tor hisfantafie. 

/air. How nowjwlut doc you here alone? 

Em. Ooc not you chide, I haue a thing for you. 

Jag. A thing tor ment is a common thing; 

Em. Ha? 

Jar, Tohaueatbolifhthing. = . 

Em. 0,i* that all ? what will you gine me now*. 

For that fame handkcrcher ? 
la?. What handkerchcr? 

Em, Wlwt handkerchcr? 

W hy th at the Moore fir ft gauc to Defdettmul, 

That which fo often you did bidme ftcale.. 

Jar, Ha’ft Hole it from her ?• 

Em. V^o faith, (he let it drop by negligence,. 

And to the aduantage,I being here,took c vp ; 

'Looks here it is.. 

lag. A good wench, giueit the.- 



emcc. 



ooreoj 

Ertt. What will you doc with it, that you haue bin 
So carneft to haue me filch it ? 

Jag. Why, what’s that to you ? 

Ertt. If it be not for fome purpole ofimport, 

Giuemee’t againe, poore Lady,fhee'll run mad, 

When (he (hall lacke it. 

Jag. Be not you knowne on*t,l haue vfe for it : — go leaue me ; 

I will in Cafsie's Lodging lofe thisnapkin, Em Em. 

And let him fiude it : trifles light as ayre. 

Are to the iealous, confirmations ftrong 
As proofes of holy writ, this may doe fomething, 

Dangerous conceits are in their natures potions, 

Which at the firft arc fcarce found to diflaft. 

But with a little art,vpont he blood, £i»#.Otheilo, 

Burne like the mindes of fulphure ; I did fay fo : 
looke w here he comes,not Poppy,norMandragofa, 

Nor all the droufic firrops of the world. 

Shall euer medicine thee to that fwcete fleepe. 

Which thou owedft yeft"rday. 

Oth. Ha,ha,ialfe to me, to me ? 

Jag. Why how now Generali ? no more of that. 

Oth AuaBtjbcgonCjthouhaftfetmepntheracke, 

3 fwearc,tis better to be much abus’d, 

Then but to know a little. 

lag. How now my Lord ? 

Oth. What fenfe had I ofher ftolne houres of luft > 

I faw’t not, thought it not, it harm'd not me, 

I flept the next night well , w asfree.and merry; 

Ifound no: Cafsio's ktfles on her lips. 

He that is rob’d,not wanting what is ftolne. 

Let him not know ‘r, and hce’s not rob'd at all. 

Jag. Iam forrytohearethis. 

Oth. I lv;d bin happy if the gcnerallCampc, 

Pyoners,and a!!, had tailed her fweete body. 

So 1 bad nothing knowne .• O now for cuer 
Farewell the tranquile mind,farewcU content .* 

Farewell the plumed troupe, and the big warres ; 

H 2 That 





That makes amb tion vertuc : O farewell. 

Farewell the neighing Stccd,and the fhri 1 Trumps 
The fph‘it-ftirringDrumme,theeare-pcircing Fife; 

The royall Banncr^and all quality, 

Pride,pompc,aiid circumftanceof glorious warre. 

And O yc mortall Engines, yvhofe wide throates. 

The immortall lanes great clamor counterfeit-;. 

Farewell, Othello V Occupation’s gone*. 

Jag. I ft poffiblcmy LorcU 

Oth. Vi!lainc>be fure thou prone my Lone a whore. 

Be fure of ir 3 giue me the oculer p; oofe. 

Or by the worth of mans ctemall foulc-, 

Thou hadft bin be.terhaue beene borne a dog, 

Then anfwer my wak’d wrath, 
lag. I ft come to this ? 

Oth. Make me to fee’t,or at the leaft fo prone ir,. 

That the probation, bcare no hinge,nor loope. 

To hang a doubt on /or woe vpon thy life. 
lag. My noble Lord. 

Oth. If thou doeft (lander her, and torture m?, 

Ncuer pray more,aband'6a all remorce. 

On horrors head,horrors accumulate 

Do deeds , to make heauen weepe, all earth amaz’d. 

For Hothing canft thou to damnation ad greater then that*., 
lag. O grace, O heauen defend rne. 

Are you a mai1,haue you a fouls or fence ? 

God buy you, take mine office, — O wretched foole. 

That liueft to make thine honefty a vice, 

0 monftrous world,*ake no:e,takc note, O work). 

To be diredl and hcneft,is not fafe, 

1 thanke you for this profit,and from hence. 

Tie loue no friend,fince loue breedes fuch oflfcncffo . 

Oth. Nay ftay,thou fhouldft'be honeft. 
lag. I fhould be wifc,for honeftie’s afoote* 

And loofes that it workes for : 

I fee fir,ycu are eaten vp with pa (Soft j 
I :doe repent m« that I put*it to you. 



mm 

le Moore o^ 

You wouM be (atfsfied, 

Oth . Wouldjnay,I wilk 

Jag. And may, but how,how fatisfied my Lord ? 
Would you, the fuperuifor gr.oflely gape ©n ? 

Beheld her rope ? 

Oth . Death and damnation — oh. 

Jag. It were a tedious difficulty I thinke. 

To bring em to that prolpcdf,damem then, 

Ifeuer mortall eyes did fee them boulder 
More then their ownc; what then, how then ? 

What fliall I fay ? . where’s fatisfa$ion ? 

It is impoffible you fhould fee this* 

Were they as prime as Goaccs,as hot a$Monkies 3 
As fait as V\ olues,in pride; and fooles as groffe. 

As ignorance made drunke / But yet I fay. 

If imputation and ftrong circumftances,. 

Which Ieade directly to the dooreoftruth,. 

Will giueycu fatisfa6lion,you may ha’t. 

Oth. Giueme a liuiog reafon,that (lice’s diftayalL 
Ug. I doe not like the office. 

But fich I am enter’d into thiscaufefofarre, 

Prickt to’t by foolifh honefty and loue, 

I will goe on : I lay with Oafsio lately. 

And being troubled with a raging tooth,! could not Keep. 
There are a kinde ©f men fo loofe of foule. 

That in their fleepes will mutter their affaires, 

One of this kinde i sGafsio : 

In fleepe 1 heard him fay.Sweete Defdemona , 

Let vs be merry, let vs hide our loues ; 

And then fir,would he gripe and wring my hand. 

Cry oucjfweete creature, and then kiffe me hard. 

As if he pluckt vp kiflfcs by the rootes. 

That grew vpon my.lips,then layed his Ie<» 

Guer my thigh,and figh’tMndkiffed, and then ' 
Wned.curicd fate,that gaue thee to the Moore. . 

Oth. O Monftrous,monftrou$*- 
%. Nay,thi$ was but hi$4reame, 
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Oth, But this denoted a fore-gone condition, 

Jag. Tis a fhrewd do«br,tho it be but a dreame. 

And this may helpe to thicken other prootes. 

That doe demonftrate thinly. 

Oth. l’le tcare her all to peeces. 

lag, Nay, but be wife, yet we fee nothing done. 

She may be honeft yet, tell me but chi-;, 

Haiie you not fometimes fcenc a handkcrchcr. 

Spotted with ftrawberries in your wiues hand. 

Oth, I gaue her fuch a onc,twas my firft gift. 

Jag. I know not that, but fuch a handkcrchcr, 

] am lure ic was your wines, did I to day 
See Cafsio wipe his beard with. 

Oth. Iftbethat. 

lag. Ifit.be that, or any,it was hers. 

It fpcakes againft her, with- the ocher proofes. 

Otb. O that the flauehad* forty theufand liues, 

One is too poorc,too weake for my rcuenge : 

Now doc I fee tis time,looke here I ago, 

Allroy fond loue,thus doc I blow to heauen,-- tis gone. 
Arife blackevcngeancc,from thy hollow Cell, 

Yccld vp O loue thy crowne,and harted Throne, 

To tirranous hate,fwell bofomc with thy fraught, 

For tis of Afpccks tongues. 

. lag. Pray beconteut. kskjfttus. 

Oth. O blood, (ago, blood. 

Ia<r. Patience I lay, your mind perhaps may change. 
Oth . Neuer: 

In the due reuerence of a facred vow, 

I here in gage my words. 

lag. Doc not rife yet: 

Witnefle vou euer-burning lights aboue. 

You Elements that clip vs round about, lag akxetia 

Witticffe chat here, /<#g# dot h. giue vp 
i*h" excellency ofhis wit, hand, neart. 

To Wiong d Othello's fem.ee s let him command. 
jYnd so d£>ey,fhall be icmorce 




VVhat bloody woike fo euer. 

Oth. I greet? thy loue J 

Mot with vaitic thankcs,buc with acceptance bounteous 
And will vpon the inftant put thee t o’t, 

VVithin thefe three dayes^et me heare thee fay. 

That Capias not aliue, 

Jag. My friend is dead : 

Tis cone as you requeft, but let her Hue. 

Oth, Danvher lewd minks : O dam her. 

Come, goe with me apart, I will withdraw 
To furnifli me with feme fwift meanes of death,. 

For the faire diucll : now art thou my Leiutenant. 

Jag. I am your o wne for eucr. . - 



Exeunt, 

£*rerD#fdemonia Emilia andthc Clvcenc, 

Dtf. Do you know firra.where the Leiutenant Cafsio lies ? 

Clo. I dare not fay he liesaoy where. 

Dcf. Why man? 

He is a Souldier,and for one to fay a Souldicr lies, is ftabbing. 

Dcf. Go to,whcre lodges he B 

Clo. I know not where he lodges ,acdforiTie todeuife a lodging, 
and fay he lies t here, were to liein my throatc. 

Dcfd. Can you inquire him out,and be edified by report ?, 

Clo, I will cathechiae the world for him, that is, make queftlon* 
And by them anfwcr. 

Dcfd, Secke him, bid him comchither,tclihimI hauemoued my 
Lord in his beha!fe,anci hope all will be well. 

Clo, To doc this is within the compaffe ofa man , and therefore 
lie attempt the doing of it. Exit. 

Dt/d. V Vhcre fhould I loofc thathandkercher Emilha ? 

Em. 1 know not Madam. 

D'J- Bclccitcmc,I had rather loofe my purfe 
Full of Gntfadoes : and 'out my noble Moore 
Istrue ofminde,and mad? ofnofuch bafenefle,. 

As Jealous creatures are,ic werc.enou°h , 

To put him to ill thinlytm. . ° 

Is he not iealous ?’ 
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Defct. Who he } 1 thinkc the Sub where he was borne, 

Drew all fuch humors from him. Enter Othello. 

Em, Looke where he comes, 

Def. I will not leaue him now, 

Lc t C*fsio be cald-co him : how is it with you my Lord ? 

Oih, Well my good Lady : Ohardnefleto difllmblej 
How doc you Defdomma? ... ... 

Def. Well, my good Lord/'/ ' ‘ ' • " 1 

Oth. Giue me your hand, this'liand is moift my Lady. 

Def. Icyethasfeltnoage,norkhowneno;foT i r6'vv. 

Oth. This argues fruitfulrcffe and liberal! hear:, 

N or ho: and moift,rhis Hand of yours requires ' 

A fequefterfrqm liberty :fafting!»Ad^fkyihg,‘ 0 ■ *5; ' 

Muchcafflghfibn, cxercife deuout ; ^ . 

Forhecre’sayoungand fwe'td.hgdiuctl here, ; 

That commonly rebels')' tis a'gbod hand, . • >•;' 

Arrankcone. - -vr; 

Def. You may indeed fay lb, 
dr twas the: hand that gmc away my heart. 

Oth. Aiiberall hand.thc hearts of old gatiehands, •; 

■But our new herraldry ishiipds, not hearts. 

D ( f. 1 cannot fpeij&c f 3TO^ V 

Qth. Whatprcniifc chucke? 

Def. I haue fent to bid Cafsio come fpeake with you* 

Oth. I haue a fait and fulleivrhumc offends me, 

Lend me' thy handkerc.her, 

Def. Here my Lord. 

Oth. That which 1 gauc'you. 

Def. lhaue.it not about me. 

Oth. Nor. 

Def. No faith my Lord, ‘ , • \ v i 

Otb. Thats a fault ? 

Did an Egjftitm to iffy 5 ^ ‘ : . a 

She was a charmer, and ebulrfhlmblVrcsde 

The thoughts of people; fheVold her while (he kept jtj < ... 

T\vouldnvikcheramiabic,andfubduerhyfath'et ‘ . 

Jiitircly to her loue : But if fire loft it, (jt| 

• ^ *S* ft 



Intircly to her lone t But if (he loft it. 

Or made a gift of it; my fathers eye 

Should hold her iothely,and his fpirits lhowldhunt 
After new fancies: {he dying, gaue it me, 

And bid me when my fate would haue nae wiue, 

Togiueit her; Ididfo,and takcheedeon r» 

Make it a darling, like your pretious eye* 

Toloofe.or giue’e aw 2 y,were fuch perdition. 

As nothing clfe could match. 

Defd. l'ftpoflible? # r 

Oth. Tis true, there’s magicke in the web or it, 

A Sybell that had numbred in the world. 

The Sun to make two hundred compafles. 

In her prophetique fury ffowed the worke ; 

The wormes were hallowed that did breed chcfilke, 

And it was died in Mummy,with the skilfull 
Conferues of maidens hearts. 

Def. Ifaith i’ft true ? 

Oth. Mod veritable, therefore looke to’t well. 

Def. Then would to God,that I had neucr fitenc it, 

Oth. Ha, wherefore? 

Def. Why doe you fpeake fo ftaitingly and raftily. 

Oth. 1’ft loft ? i'ft gone ? fpeake, is ir out o’thc Way ? 

Def. Heauen blcffe vs, 

Oth. Say you? 

Def. Ic is not loft,but what and if it were ? 

Oth. Ha. 

Def. I fay it is not loft. 

Oth. Fetch’tjlet mefee it, 

Def. Why fo I can fir, but I will not now. 

This is a tricke,to put me from my fuite, 

I pray let Cafsio, be receiu’d againe. 

Oth. Fetch me that handkerchcr,my mind mifgiues. 

Def. Cciv.c, come, you’ll neuer mcetc a more fufficicnt mas* 

Oth. The handkercher. 

Def. I pray talke me of Cafsie, 

Oth, The handkercher, 

I Def 
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Def. A man that all his time* 

* Hath founded his good fortunes on your Ioue, 

Shard dangers with you. 

Oth. Thehandkcrcher. 

» Def. Ifaith you are too blame. 

Oth. Zouns. 

Em. Is not this man iealous ? 

Def. I ne’re faw this before : 

Sure there s fome wonder in this handketchcr, 

I am moll vnbappy in the Ioffe. 

Enter la go WCafiio. 

Em. Tis uot a ycere or two fhewes vs a man. 

They are all but ftcmacks,and we all but foode ; 

They eatc vs hungferly,and when they are full, ’ ' 

They belch vs; lookeyou,CWy}/<?-and my husband. 

!*&• There is no other way, tis (lie muft doc it, 

And loe the happincffe,goe,and importune her. 

Def. How now good Cafsio, what’s the news with you ?- 

Caf. Madam, my former fuite : I doe befeceh you. 
That by your vertuous me,ancs,I may againc 
Exift,aud be a member ofhis loue. 

Whom I,with all the duty of my heart, 

Intirely honour,! would not be delayed : 

If my offence be of luch mortall kind. 

That neither feruice paft,nor prefent forrowes. 

Nor purpos’d merrit, in futurity 
Canranfomeme,into hislouc again® 

But to know fo,murt be my benefit. 

So {hall I cloth me in a forc’d content, 

And fhoote my felfe vp in lame other courfe. 

To fortunes almes. 

Def. Alas thrice gentle Cafsio, 

My aduocation is not now in tune; 

My Lord is not my Lord,nor fhould l know him. 

Were he in fauour,as in humor alcred. 

Sohelpe me,cucry ipirit fan&ified, 

A*. I haue fpoken For you,aiI my heft. 



oe Moore of V enice. 

And (food within the blanke of his difpleafure. 

For my free fpeech ; you mud a while be patient. 

What I can doe I will, and more I will 
Then for my felfe I dare,let that fuffice you. 
lag. b my Lord angry? 

Em. He went hence but now. 

And certainely in ftrange vnquietneffe. ^ 
lag. Can he be angry ? I hate feene the Cannon, 
When it hath blowne his rankes into the ay re ; 

And (like the Diuell) from his very arme, 

Puft his ownc brother, and can he be angry ? 
Something of moment then : I will goenacete him, 
There’s matter in t indeed, if he be angry. 

Defd. I preethee do fo : fomething fure of State, 
Either from Venice, or fome vnhatchc practice. 

Made demonftr able here in Cjfres to him, 

Hathpudled his deere fpirit,and in fuch cafes 
Mens natures wrangle with inferior things, 

Tho great ones are the obiedf, 

Tis euen fo : for let our finger afce. 

And it endues our other heathfull members, 

Eucn to that fence of paine 5 nay, we muft chinke. 

Men arc not gods, 

Not of them looke for fuch obferuances 
As fits the Bridall : bcfhrew me much Emilia, 

I was ( vnhandfome,watrtor as I am) 

Arraigning his vnkindenffe with my foule ; 

But now I find e, I had lubbornd the witnefTe, 

And hee’s indited falfly. 

Em. Pray heauen n be State matters,as you tbinke. 
And no conception, nor no iealous toy 
Concerning you. 

1/efd. Alas the day,I neuer gauc him caufe. 

Em But iealous foules will not be anfwcred fo. 
They are hot euer iealous for the caufe, 

But iealous for they are iealous : tis a monfter. 

Begot vpon it felfe, borne on it felfe. 

la 






JDefd. Heauenkcepe that monftcr from Othello t mind. 
Em. Lady, Amen. 

Def. I will goe feeke him,C<</}»- > walke here about. 

If I doc finds him fit.I'le mouc your luite, Exeunt Defd. 
And feeke to effeft it to my vttermoft. <WEmillia. 

Caf. I humbly thanke your Ladifliip. 

Bian. Sauc you friend Caf si*. Enter Bianca. 

Caf What make you from home ? 

How is it with you my moft faire Bianca ? 

Ifaith fweete louel was comming to your houfe. 

Bian. And I was going to your Lodging Cafsio ; 
Whar.kcepeaweekeaway? fctiendaies and nights* 
Eigktfcore eight houres, and louers abfent hourcs. 

More tedious then the diall/rightfcore times. 

No wcaty reckoning. 

Caf. Pardon me Bianca, 

I haue this while with laden thoughts bin preft. 

But I (ball in a more conucnient time. 

Strike off this l'corc of a.b fence: fwcctc Bianca, 

Take me this worke out. 

Bian. Oh C.t/5/0, whence erme this ? 

This is l'orr.e token from a newer friend. 

To the felt abfcnce,now I feclc a caufe. 

Iff come to this ? 

Caf. Go to woman. 

Throw your vile ghefles in the diuclls teeth. 

From whence you haue them, you are icalous now. 

That this is from fome miftrifle,fome remembrance. 

No by tny faith Bianca, 

Bian. Why who* is it? 

Caf. I know not fweete, I found it in my chamber, 

I like the worke welJ,ere it be demanded. 

As like enough it will,rdchauc it coppied. 

Take ir,and do’t,and leaue me for this time. 

Bian. Leaue you,wherefore > 

Caf. I doc attend here on the Generali, 

And thinkc it no addition,nor niy vvifb. 



Exemt. 
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cf Til U> a lit* waj.tha. IcanbragyM. 

Fo, 1 attend be K ,b.t l'lc fee jo. tom'. ■ 

Bian. Tisttry good,ImuftbectrcumftaBC . 

ufBus. 4 .. 

Enter Iago and Othello. 

lag. Vi ill you tbinke fo ? 

Oth . Tbinke 

lag. What,to kifle in priuate ? 

Oth. An vnauthoriz’d kiffe. , 

Jag. Or to be naked with her friend abed. 

An houre, or morc,not meaning any harme. 

Oth. Naked abed Iago, and not meanc harme r 
It is hypocrilie againft the diuell : 

They thatmeane vertuoufly ,and yet doe fo, 

The diuell their vertuc tempts,and they tempt hcaueta; 

Jag. So they doe koc hing,tis a vcntill flip ; 

But if I giue my wife a handkercher. 

OtL What then? 

lag. Why then ushers my Lord»and being hers, 

She may,l thinke,beftow’t on any naan. 

Oth. She is prote&res of her honour to. 

May (he giue that? 

Jag. Her honour is an effence that’s not feenc. 

They haue it very oft,that haue it not .* 

But for the handkercher. 

Oth. By heaucn.l Would moft gladly haue forgot it; 
Thou faidft (O it comes o’re my memory. 

As doth the Rauen o’rc the infe&ed houfe, 
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Bodmg to all.) He had my hankerchcr. 
lag. I.whatof that? 

Oth. That s not fo good now, 

n 1 had &ene him do vou wrong? 

Or heard him fay (as knaues be fueh abroad) ' 8> 

J" ho fcaumg by their ownc importunate fuite. 

Or by the voluntary dotage of fomemiftris, 

C onmncedjOr iupplied them,cannot chufe. 

Bur they mull blab. 

Oth, Hatli he faid any thing ? 

Ia l‘ hath my Lord, but be you well a {Tur‘d, 

No more then hee 1 vnfweare, 

Oth. What hath he (ayd? 

lag; Faith that he did — I know not what he did. 

Oth. But what? Jag, Lvc 

Oth. With her? 

lag. With her,on her, what you will. 

Oth. Liewithher,Iieonher? We fay lie on her, when they bclv 
her ; lye with ber,Zou fls , that’s fulfome,handkerchers,Confeffion 

lag. Works on my medicine, worke ; thus credulous fooics arc 
caught,and many w'ortby and chaftc dames, euenthus all euiltleffc, 
meete reproach j What ho my Lord,my Lord I 

a Z% f ZW • u Entered. 

CaJ , What s the matter ? 

lag, ^ My Lord is falne into an Epilepfy, 

This is nis iecond fit ,he had one yefterday. 

Gaf. Rub him about the Temples. 
lag. No,forbeare, 

The Lethergie,mu(J hauchis quiet courfe, 

If not he foaracs at mouth, and by and by 
Breakes our to fatiage madnefie; iooke he ftirres.- 
Doe you withdraw your feife a little while. 

He will recouer llraight,whcn he is gone , 

I would on great occifion fpcake with you. 

How is it General!, haue you not hurt your head ? 

Oth. Docftthoumockeme? 
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Jar. Imockeyou? nobyHeauen, 

Would you would beareyour fortunes like a man. 

' ’ * » t * _ ^ nnn nPfirT. 






Oth A horned man’s a monfter,and a beaft. 

Jag. There’s many a beaft then in a populous City , 
/^ n d many a ciuill monfter. 

Oth. Did heconfcfle? 

Jaa. Good fir be a man, 

Thi. ke cuery bearded fellow, that’ s but yoak d, 

May draw with you, there’s millions now aliue, 

That nigl-tly lyes in thofc vnproper beds, 

VVh ch they dare fweare peculiar • your cafe is better t 
O tis the fpitc of hell, the fiends arch mocke. 

To lip a wanton in afecurc Coach, 

And tofuppofehorcbafte: No,let me know, 

And knowing what 1 am, I know what {he {hall be» 

Oth. O thou art wifc,tis certaine. 

Jag. Stand you awhile apart, 

Confine your feife but in a patient lift : 

Whilft you were here ere while, mad with your griefe* 
A paffion moft vnfuting fueh a man, 

Cafsic hither,! {hifted him away, 

Aod layed good fcufc,ypon your cxtacy. 

Bid him anon rctire,and here fpcake with me. 

The which he promifde : butincaue your feife. 

And marke the Ieeres,the libcs,and notable fcornes, , 
That dwell in eucry region of hi* face ; 

For 1 will make him tell the tale anew, 

Where, how,how oft,how long agoc,and when, . 

He has, and is againe to cope your wife : 

I fay,but marke his ieafture,maty patience, . 

Or 1 fhall fay , you arc all in all,in fpleenc. 

And Viothing of a man. 

Oth. Doeft thou heare Jago, 

I will be found moftjeunning in my patience ; 

But doeft thouheare,moft bloody. . 

lag. That’s not amiffe : 

But yet keepe time in all ; will you withdraw ?• 

I 4 . 
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Now will I question Cafsre of Bianca; 

A hufwifc that by felling her defires, 

Buys herfelfe bread and cloathes : it is a Creature, 

That dotes on C aft to ; as tis the ftrumpets plague 
T o beguile many, and be beguild by one, ^w.CafFto, 

He,when he heares ofher, cannot rcfrainc 
F row the excefTe of laughter : here he conies : 

As ne (kail fvMie^OtheUo (hall goe mad. 

And his vnbookifh iealoufie mufr confter 
Poore Caftio /fmi!es,gefturcs,and light behauiour, 

Quite in the wrong: How doe you now Leiutcnant? 

Caf. The worfer,t hat you giuc roe the addition. 

Whole wane eucn kills me. 

lag. Ply Defdemotta well/md you arc fure on*c .. 

Now if this fuite lay in Biancas power. 

How quickly (hould you fpeed. 

Caf. Alas poorc Catiue. 

Oth . Looks how he laughes already,, 
lag. I ncuer knew a woman loue man fo. 

Caf. Alas poore rogue,! thinke ifaith (he lotles me. 

Och. Now he denyes it faintly, and laughes it out. 
lag. Doe you heare Caf sit ? 

Oth. Now he importunes him to tell it on, 

Goe to, well laid. 

lag. She giues it out that you (hall marry her. 

Doe you intend it? 

Caf. Ha, ha, ha. 

Oth. Doe you triumph Roman,doe you triumph ? 

Caf. I marry her? I prethec beare foroc charity to my wit. 

Doc not thinke it fo vnwholefome •• ha,ha,ha. 

Oth. So, fo,fo,fo, laugh that wins. 

lag. F aith the cry gocs,you (hall marry her. 

Caf. Prcethec fay true. 
lag. 1 am a very villaine cll'c, 

Oth. Hayouftor’dme well. 

Caf. This is the naonkics own gluing out; (he is perfwatledl wl 
marry her,eut ofher oyvnc lone andflaucry,notout ofmy promife 
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Oth. lago beckons me,now he begins the ftory. 

Caf. She was heere euen now, fliee haunts me in euery place, I 
was tothcr day, talking on the fea banke.with certaine V metiant , and 
thither comes this bauble, by this hand (he fals thus about my neck. 

Oth. Crying, O deare Caftio ,zs it were : his ieftut e imports it. 

Caf. So hangs,and lolls, and weepes vpon roe; fo hales,and puls 
me, ha, ha, ha. 

Oth. Now he tells how (he pluekt him to my Chamber, , 

Ifee that nofe of yours, but not that dog I (hall chrow’t to. 

Caf. Weli,I muftleauehercompany. Enter Bianca. 

lag . Before me,looke where fhc comes, 

Tis fuch another ficho; marry a perfum’d one, what doe you means 
by this hantingof me. 

Sian. Let the diuel and his dam haunt you, \vhat did you meanc 
by that fame handkerchcr, you gauemeeeuen now? I was a fine 
fooletotakeit; Imuft take out the whole worke,a likely peece of 
work?, that you (hould find it in your chamber, and not know who 
left it there : this is fome minxes token , and I muft take out the 
worke; there,giue it the hobby horfe, wherefoeuer you had it , Tie 
take out no worke on’e. 

Caf. How now my fweete i?/4»e<*,how now,how now ? 

Oth. By hcauen that (hould be my handkerchcr. 

Bian. An you'll come to fupper to Bight, you may , an you will 
not,come when you are next prepar’d for. Exit, 

l ag. After her, after her. 

Caf. Faith I rauft, (lice’ll raile i’the ftrccte cite. 

lag. Will you fup there ? 

Caf. Faith I intend fo. 

ma y chance to (ec you, for I would very faine fpeake 

Caf Precthee come, will you ? 
lag. Goeto.favnomorc. 



Exit Camo. 



Oth. How (hall I murder him lago t 
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Oik. I would hauc him nine yeares a killing; a fine woman,afai tt 
woman, a fweete woman. 
lag. Nay you muft forget. 

Oth. And let her rot and perifii , andbedarab’d tonighr.forflij 
''.fhallnotliue. no, my heart is turn’d to fto»e;I ftrikcit,and it hurtt 
my hand t O the world has not a Tweeter creature, file might lie by 
an Empcrours fide, and command him taskes. 
lag. Nay that’s not your way. 

Oth. Hang her, 1 doe but fay what (Vie is ; So delicate with het 
needle, an admirable nmfition , O (heewill ling the fauagenefft 
.out of aBeare; of fo hye and plcntious wit and inuention. 
lag. Shee’s the work far all. this. 

Oth. A thoufand thoufand times : and then of fo gentle a cor,, 
dition. 

lag. I,too gentle. . 

Oth. I that’s certain ti, but yet the pitty of it lago, the put v. 
la. If you be fo fond oucr her iniquity,giue her patent (oMta* 
for if it touches not you, it comes neere no body. 

Oth. I will chop her into meffes — cuckold me 1 
Jag. O tis fbule in her. 

Oth. With mine Officer. 

ofh. Ge?me°(omc poifon I ago. this night lie nor 
with her, left her body and beauty vnptou.de my minde agen , « 

Doe it not with poifon , ftranglc her in her bed , eucn d* 

bed fhehath contaminated. , 

Oth. Cood,good,the iuflice ofit plcafes very good. 
lag And for Cafs»\t\. me bee his vndertakcr : you (hal 
moreby midnight. ATrtmpet. 

fata Lodouico,Defdemona,4»d Atttndantt. 

Oth. Excellent good : 

What Trumpet is that fame? 

lag. Something from Vtnist fure,t.s Ledowco, 

Coni ft cm the D nke,a»d fire your wife is wuh 1 **»♦ ^ 
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led. God fauc the worthy Generali, 

Oth , With all my heart fir. 

Led. The Duke and Senators o £Vtnict greete you. 

Oth. I kifle the infttumentof thcirpleafures. 

Ocf- A nd what’s the newes good coufen Lodouico } 

lag. 1 am very glad to fee you Seignior : — welcome to Cypres* 

hod. 1 thanke you, how does Leiutcnant Cafstei 

lag. Liuesfir. 

Def. Coufen, there’s falne betweene him and my Lord, 

An vnkind brea ch,but you fliall make all well. 

Oth. Are you furc of that ? 

Dtf. My Lord. 

Oth. This faile you not to doe,as you will. — 

Led. Hedid not call.hee’s bufie in the paper : 

Is there diuifion betweene thy Lord and Caftio ? 

Def A moft vnhappy one,I would doe much 
Toattone then»,for the loud heart to Caf/ia, 

Oth. Fire and Brimftone. 

Dtf. My Lord. 

Oth. Are you wife? 

Defd. What, is lie angry ? 

Led. M ay be the letter mou’d him; 

For as I thinke.they doe command him home. 

Deputing Caftio in his gouernement. 

Defd. By my troth, Um glad on’r. 

Oth. Indeed. 

Dtf. My Lord. 

Oth. I am glad to fee you mad. 

Dtf. How fwectc Othello ? 

Oth. Diuell. 

Def. I hauc not dcleru’d this; 

Tho ’Lord^this Would not be bclceuVl in Venice, 

Ihol fliould fwcare 1 faw’c : tis very much, 

S Cr ^ Cnds ’ <hcWCC P es - 

«.?**• 1 ODiUell,Diucll, 

Hajdronfo'f !i C ° Uld £ Cme with Wom ens tearcs 

cactj drop fhc falls,would prow a Crocadilc ; 
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Outofmy fight. 

J)ef. I will not flay to offend you, 

Lod. Trudy atr obedient lady : 

1 doc befcech your Lordjfhip, call her backe.. 

Oth. Mifttiffe. 

X )ef My Lord. 

Orh. What would you with her fit? 

Lad. Who, I my Lord ? 

Oth. I,you did wifh that I would make her tume : 
Sir fhc can turnc,and turnc,and yet go on. 

And turne againe,and (he can weepe fir, wcepe; 

And fhee’sobedienr,as youfay^bedient; 

Very obedient, proceed you in your tcares, 

Concerning this fir : O well painted pafiiou ) 

I am commanded here .• — get you away, 

l’le fend for you anon : -- Sir,! obey the mandat, 

And will returne to V mice : — heoee,auant, 

Cafsie (lull hauc my place; and fir to night 

I doe intreate that we may fup together, • 

You arc welcome fir to Cypres ,~ goates ana monkies. 

Lod. Is this the noble Moore, whom our full Senate 
Callall in all fufficicnt ? This the noble nature, 

Whom paffioncculd not (Lake ?Whofefolid venue. 

The (hot of accident, nor dart of chance 
Could neither graze,nor peirce ? 

lao. He is much changed. , 

Lod. Are his wits fafe? is hemot light of braine. 
U* He’s that he is,I may not breathe my cenfure. 

What he might be, if as he might,he is not,; 

I would to heauenhe were. 

Lod. What,ftrike his wife. - 

lag. Faith that was not fo well; yctwould I knew 
That llroake would pro.uc the worft. N '~- • * 

Lod. Is it his vie? . 

Or did the letters worke vpon his blood*. 

And new create this fault? 

Jag. /rlas,al«s. . 
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Whatlhauele f cn0 tehimfo, 

rS^r'ucmyfp^^ ‘>“ bm 6 Maftcr ’ 

Enter Othello WEmillia. 

rtih You haue fecnc nothing then* 

In.'. together. 

«*• fig I^S^theoIheetd 

tehObW. that breath »»de VP b««ee* «• 

Oth. Wh.t.did they neucrwhifpet 1 
Em. Neuer.my Lord. } 

Oth. ^orfendyououtotheway? ■ 

O E X?o"Shhe.rap,W,n,a S k>r S l0U«,Porn=tM.^ 

Em. Neuer,my Lord. 

SeSr^f|' S ^^ 

For if fhc be not honeft,chafte,ai » 

There’s no man happy jthc pure v EmilUl*- 

Isfouleasfiandcr. 

Oth. Bid her come hither, goe,^ . 

She faves enough, yet fhe’s a fimple bawde. 

That cannot fay as much ; thisis a lubtle whore, 

Aclofet locke and key,of Villainous fectets, : > 

And yet fhee’llkneele and pray,l hafe ene bet ^do t. 
y E«wDefdcmona 4«nEmillu, 

VeJ. My Lovd,what is your will ? 

Oth. Pray chucke come hither, 

S)ef. What is your pkafuie ? 
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Exit Em. 
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ofr is m , C fce P« T« • - look in my f acc , 

£:*/• What horrible fancy’s this ? ' 

Oth. Some ofyour fun ftmn miftrifle. 

Leauc procrcant* aIone,and tout the dore 
Cofrc.orcry hem,if any body come. 

n ^^yowrmiftcry : nay difpatch. Exit F 

But noc the words. 

Otb. Why, what arc thou ? 

Sf r w: ™ ifc m >' L ° rd > Y°M true and loyall wife 
Otb. Come.fwearc it,dam thyfclfe, 7 

Lcait being like one ofhcauen.the diueils themfeiucs 

Def. Hcaucn doth truely know it. 

Otb. Heauen truely knowes/.hat thou art faife as hell 

ofb n°n ^ m,my Lord,Wuh whom ? h °w am I falfe? 

utn. V JJeJjlcmotja, away^wayjtway. 

Def. Alas the heauy day. why do you weepc > 

Am I the occafion of thofc teares my Lord ? 

II haply you my father doe fufpeft. 

An Inflrument of this your calling backe, 

hi n T °, tyoU y b 'T c 00 mc 5 if y° u haue left him. 

Why I haue left him too. 

Otb. Had it pleas’d hcaucn 

To try me vyjth affliftion.hadhc rain'd 

All kindes of forcs/ind frames on my bare head, 

Sreep’d me inpoucr:y,to the very lips, 

Giuentocaptiuky,mc and my hopes, 

I fhould haue found in fomepart ofmy foulc 

A drop of patience; but alas, to make mc 

Afixcdfigurc/or thetimeoffcornc. 

To point his flow vnmouing fingers at — oh, oh. 

Yet could I bcarc that too,\vcIl,vcry well. 

But there : where I haue garner’d vp my heart. 

Where either I rnufl liue,or bcare no life. 
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The fountaine,fro*n the which my currant moot.. 

Or elfe dryes vp , to be d.fcarde d thence 
q, ke.pe h as a Ctfterne, for foule Toac cs 
To knot and gender in : tume thy complcxion there. 

Patience iby young and rofc-lip d Chctubin, 
t- here lookegtim as Hell. , a 

Def 1 hope my noble Lord eftcemes me honefL 
Oth. O I,a* fummers fUcs.are in the (hamblcs. 

That quicken euen with blowing : 

0 thou blackc weed e, why art fo louely fane . 

Thou fmeli’ft fo fwcctc .that the fence akes at thee. 

Would thou had ft ne’re bin bcrtic. , , 

Def. Mas, what ignorant finne haue I committed. 

Otb. Was this faire papcr,this moft goodly booke. 

Made towtite whore cn ? — What, committed . 

Heauen ftops the nofc at it, and the Moonc w>nkcs. 

The bawdy wind .that kiffes all it meetes. 

Is hulht within the hallow mine of earth. 

And will not hear’t : - what committed,- impudent (trumpet, 

Def. By heauen you doe mc wrong. 

Oth. Are not you a (trumpet ? 

Def. No,3s I am a Chriftian : 

If to preferue this vcffell for my Lord, 

From any hated foulc vnlawfull couch. 

Be net to be a ftrumpet , I am none. 

Oth. What, not a whore ? 

Def. No,asI(hallbeUued* 

Oth. lft po®t»le 
Def. O heauen forgiuemfle.. 

Oth. I cry you mercy, 

1 tookc you for that cunning whore o( Finite,- 
That married with Othello -, you miftrifle. 

That haue the office oppofite to S. Peter, 

Andkcepesthc gatC3 in hcll,I,you,you,you; 

We ha done our coutfe; there’s money for your paincs, 

Ipray youturnethe kty,and kecpeourcounfcll. Exile 
Em. Ala»jwhat do« t^u Gentleman conceiue ? 

■" ) K 4 How 
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How doe you Madam,ho w doe you my good Lady ? 

Def, Faith halfe afleepe. 

Em, Good Madam, what's the matter with my Lord > 

Def, With who? 

Em. Why with my Lord Madam. 

Def. I ha none,doe not taike co me EmHlia, 

I cannot weepe, nor anfwer haue I none. 

But what fliould goe by water : precthee tonight 
Lay on my bed our wedding flieeces,remcmber. 

And call thy husband hither, 

Em. Here is a change indeed. Exit. 

Def. Tis meete I fliould be vfde fo, very well ; 

How haue 1 bin behau’d, that he might ftickc 
Thcfmalleft opinion, on my greatefl abufe. 

lag. What is your pleafure Madam, Enter Iago. • 
Howifl with you? And Emillra. 

Def. I cannot tell .’thole that doe teach young babes 
Doc it with gentle meanes,ind eafie taske s, 

He might ha chid me fo, for in good faith, 
lama child at chiding. 

lag. What is the matter Lady? 

Em. Alas Iago , my Lord hath fo bewhor’d her, 

Throwne fuch defpite,and heauy termes vpon her. 

As true hearts cannot beare. 

Def. Am I that name Iago ? 

lag. What name faire Lady ? % 

Def. Such as flic fayes my Lord did fay I was ? 

Em. He call’d her whore .* A begger in his drinke. 

Could not haue Iayed fuchtearmcs vpon his Callct. 
lag. Why did he fo ? 

Def. I doc not know,! am fure I am none fuch. 
lag. Doc not wcepe,doc not weepc : alas the day. 

Em. Has flic forfooke To many noble matches, 

Her Father,and her Countrcy, all her friends, 

To be cald whore ? would it not make-one weepe .<* 

Def. It is'my wretched fortune. 

lag. Beflircw him for it; hoyv comes this trickc vpon him ? 

• pefd. 
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Def Nay ,heauen doth know. 

Em. I will be hang’d,iffome etcrnall villame. 

Some bufic and infinuating rogue. 

Some coggtng,coufe»ing flaue,to get feme office, 

Haue not dcuifde this flandcr,Tlc be Hang d clfe. 
lao. Fie,there is no fuch man, it is impofhb.c. 

J)ef. If any fuch there be, hcauen pardon him, 

Em. A halter pardon him,and bell gnaw his bones; 

Why fliould he call her whore ? whokeepes her company? 

Wb« place, what timc,what for me,what likelihood? 

The Moore’s abus'd by fome outragious knaue : 

Somebafe notorious knaue,fomcfcUruy fellow, 

0 heauen, that fuch companions thoudfl vnfolci. 

And put in euery honeft hand a whip, 

To laffi the rafcall naked through the world, 

E ven from the Eaft to the Weft. 
lag, Speakc within dorcs. 

Em. O fie vpon him; fome fuchfquirc he was. 

That turnd your wit, the feamy fide without. 

And made you tofufpc&me with the Moore, 
lag. Y ou are a foole,goe to. 

Def. O Good Iago, 

What fliall I doe to win my Lord againe ? 

Good friend goe to him, for by this light of hcauen, 

1 know not how I loft him. 

lag. I pray you be content,tis but bis humour, 

The bufineffe of the State docs him offence. 

And he does chide with you. 

Def. Ift’were no other. 
lag. Tis but fo,I warrant you, 

Harkc how thefe Inftr ument s fummon you to fupper. 

And the great Meff. ngersof Venice flay, 

Goe in,and weepe not,all things fliall be Well; Exit women. 

How now Rodtrigo ? Enter Roderige. 

Rod. I doe not finde that thou dealft iuftly with me. 

Jag. What in the contrary ? 

Red, Eucry day, thou dofttft me, with fome deuifc Iago; 
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And ratVier,as it feemes to me, thou keepeft from mCj 
All conueniency,then fupplicft me,with the leaft 
Aduantagc of hope : I will indeed no longer indurc it, 

Nor am I yetperfwaded to put vp in peace,what already 
lhaucfoolifhly fufferd. 

lag. Will you heare me Roderigo ? 

Rod. Faith I hrtuc heard too much/or your words. 

And performance are no kin together. 

lag. You charge me mod vniuftly. 

Rod, 1 hauc wafted my fclfe out of’meancs : the Iewels you hie 
had from mc,to deliuer to Dtfdcmona, would halfc haue corrupted 
aVotarift : you hauc told me fhehasrecciu’d cm, and return’d met 
expectation, and comforts.df fuddainc refpc6t,and acquittaiicc,bat 
1 finde none. 

lag. W elljgoetOjVery good. 

Rod, Very well, goeto,l cannot gee to man, itis not very well, 
by chis hand, I fay tis very i’curuy , and begin to finde my felfefbpt 
in it. 

lag. Very well. 

Rod, 1 fay it is not very well : I Will make my feffc known? b 
Defdemonay (be will returne me my Iewels , I vytfl'gju* 
fuite,and repent my vnlawfull lblhcitation , if not, affine yo 
1*1 e feeke fatisfatftion of you. 

lag. You haue (aid now'. 

Rod. Land I haue fatd nothiug,but what I proteft en 
or doing. -> 

lag. “Why now I ffie thereto mettle in thee , and euen from this 
time doc build on thee, a betteropinidn.thencucr before, giueW 
thy hand Roderigo : Thou haft taken againft me a rnoft iuft concep- 
tion ,but yet I pvoteft,Ihauc deltmoft dire&ly intbyaffairei. 

Rod. It hath not appeared. 

lag. I grant indeed it hath uofappear’d , and your fufpitioni 5 
not without wit and iudgement: But Roderigo , if thou haft that 
within thee indeed , which I haue greater reafon to bcleeiie now, j 
thencuerj meanepurpofe, courage, and valour^his night fliewiy 
thou the next night, following enioyeft not D.ejdttrtotta , .takewtt 
from this world with treachery, and deuife engine* for my 








Rod. Well, is it within reafon and compaffic ? 

lag. Sir, there is efpcciall command come from J emce , 

To depute Cafsio in Othello's place. 

R J. I S that true ? why then Othello and 

Rctur.ne againe to Venice. . t . . 

lad. O no ,he goes \vto Mauritania,^ takes a way With him 
The faire D ej demon* 3 yv\ (Tc his abode be inger d 
Hereby fome accident, wherein none can be fo 
determinate^ the remouing of Qajsio. 

Rod. How doe you meane remouing of h‘tm ? 

• lag. Why, by making him vncapable of Othello s place. 

Knocking out his braines. 

Rod. And that you would haue me to cioc. 

lag. I, and if you dare doe your felfc a profit,and right, heciups 
tonight with a harlot,and thither will I goe tohim ; — he knowes 
not yet of his honourable fortune : if you will watch his going 
thence, which I will fafhion to fall out betweene twelue and one, 
you may take him at your pleafurc ; I will be necrc to fccond your 
attempt, andhcc fhall fill betweene vs : come, ftand not amazd 
atit,but goe along with mce 3 I will fhew you tuch a neccffity in his 
death, that you (hall thinke your felfc bound to put it on him. Itis 
now high fupper time,and the night growes to waft : about it. 

Enter Othello , Defdemcna, Lodouico, Emilha, 
and Attendants. 

Rod, I will heare further reafon for this 

lag. And you (hall be fatisfied. £>r.Tag.*WRcd. 

Lod. I do bcfecch you fir, trouble your felfc no further. 

Oth. O pardon me, it fhall doe me good to walke. 

Lod . Madame.goed night,! humbly rhanke your Ladifhip. 

Def Your honour ismoft welcome. 

Oth. Will you walke fir : — O Vefdemona. 

Def My Lord. 

_ pik* Get you to bed, o'cheinftant I will be return'd; forthwith, 
oilpatch your Attendant there, — looke it be done. Exeunt, 

Def. I will my Lord. 

Em, How goes it now ? he lookes gentler then he did. 

L 2 Def. 
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Dtf. He faies he will rcturne incontinent: 

He hath commanded me to goeto bed. 

And bad me to difmiffe you. 

Em. Difmiffcmc? 

Def, , It was his bidding, therefore good Emilia, 

Giuc me my nightly wearing, and adiue. 

We muft not now difpleafc him. 

Em. I would you ha dneuerfcene him. 

Def. So would not I,roy loue doth fo approue him. 

That euen his ftubbornencffc,hi s checks and frownes. 

Prcthee vnpin me ; haue grace and fauour in them. 

Em. I haue laicd thefe fheetes you bade me,on the bed. 

' Def. All’s one good faith : how foolifih arc our minds? 

Ifl doe die before thee.prethee fbrowdme 
Iu one of t hofc fame {hcet e s. 

Em. Come, come,you talke. 

'Def. My mother had a maid cald Bariary, 

She was in loue, and he (lie lou’d,prou’d mad. 

And did foifake her,(hc has a fong of willow. 

An old thing ’tvvas,but it expreft her fortune. 

And {be died finging it,that Song to night. 

Will not goc from my mind — harke, who’s th at knocks ?• 

Em. lc is the wind; 

Def. Now get thee gone, good night : 

Mine eyes doe itch,does that bode weeping ? 

Em. Tis neither here nor there. 

Def. Wouldft thou doc fuch a deed , for all the world ? 

Em, Why would not you, 

Dtf, No, by this hcauenly light. 

Em. Nor I neithcr,by this hcauenly light, 

I might doe it as well in the darke. 

Dtf. W ould thou doe fuch a thing for all the world ? 

Em. The world is a huge thing,’; t is a great price. 

For afmall vice. 

Def. Good troth I thinke thou wouldft not. 

Em. By my troth I thinke I fbould,and vndo’c when I had done 
it t mary I would not doe fuch a thing for a ioynt ring ; or for 

furcs 
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fores ef Lawnc, nor for Gownes, orPetticotes, nor Caps, nor any 
fuch exhibition; but for the whole world ? vdsp.tty, whowould 
pot make her husband a Cuckole,to make him a Monarch ? I flaould 

venture purgatory for it* 

Vef. Beforew me, if I would doe luch ft wrong. 

For the whole world. . 

E»t, Why,the wrong is but a wrong l’thc world; and nailing the 
world for your labour , tis a wrong in your oWne world , and you 
might quickly make it right. 

Def. I doe not thinke there is any fuch woman; 

Em. Yes, a dozen, and as many to the vantage, as would ftore 
the world they played for. 

Def. Good night, good night : God me fuch vfage fend, 

Not to picke bad from bad,but by bad mend, 

Exfftnt. 

aABus. f, 

Enter I^go and Roderigo, 

lag. Here ftand behind this Bulkc,ftraitc will he come, 

Wcare thy good Rapier barc,and put it home, 

Quicke,quicke,feare nothingj’le be at thy elboc; 
lc makes vs or it marres vs,thinkc of that. 

And fixe moft firme thy resolution. 

Rod. Be necre at hand,I may mifearry in’tv 

lag. Here at thy hand,bc bold* and take thy fword* 

Rod. I haue no great dcuotion to the dead; 

And yet he has giuen me fatisfying rcafons, 

Tis but a man gone : forth my iword,hc dies. 

lag. I haue rubd this young gnat almoft to the fenfe*. 

And he growes angry now : whether he kill Cajift, 

Or Ca/sio hirr^or each doe kill the other, 

Eucry way makes my game ; Hue Rodcrigo , 

He calls me to a reftitution large, 

For Gold and Ievvells,that I b©bd from him., 

As gifts to Defdemwa : 

It rnutf not bejif CafmAoc remaine* 

l 3 He 
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He has a daily beauty in his life. 

That makes mcvgly : and befides,the Moore 
May vrifould me to hi m ; there ftand Impcrrill : 

No, he muft die,be’t fo,I hcare him comming. fa/.Caf. 

Rod. Iknow his gate, tis he, villaine thou dieft* 

Caf, That thruft had bin my enemy indeqd. 

But that my coate is better then thou thirik-ft, 

I will make proofc of thine. 

Rod. O 1 am flainc< 

Caf I am maind for euerjight ho, murder, murder. 

Enter Othello. 

Oth. The voice of Cafsio y Iago kcepcs his word. 

Rod. O viilaine that I am. 

Oth. Harketis euenfo. '' 

Caf O helpe ho, light, a Surgeon. 

Oth. Tis he,0 braue Ar^howeft and Itift, 

That haft fuch noble fence of thy friends wrong. 

Thou teacbeft me; — minion ,y our deare lies dead. 

And your fatehies apace; ftrumpet I come; 

Forth of my heart, thofecharmes thine eyes are blotted, ; 
Thy bed luft-ftaind,fhall with lulls blood be fpottecl* Ex. 

Enter Lodouico^w/Gratiano, 

Caf What ho, no watch, no paffage,mtu'ddr,rnurd er 
Grat . Tis fome mifchancc,the cry is very direful!, 

Caf. O helpe. Lod. Harkc. 

Rod . O wretched viilaine. 

Lod . Two or three grones,it is a beauy night, 

Thcfe may be counterfeits, let’s think’ c vnfafe 
To come into the cry without more helpe. 

Rod . No body come, then fkall I bleed to death . 

Enter la go with a light . 

Led. Harkc. 

Grat . Here’s one comes in his fhirt,with lights and weapons, 
lag. Who’s there ? whole noife is this,tha-t cries on murder. 
Lod , I doc not know. 

lag. Did not you hcare a cry ? 

Caf. Here,hcrCjfor hcauens fake helpe sne. 



Ian What's the matter. 

Grat. This is Othello's Ancient, as I take tt. 
lod. The fame indeed, a very valiant fellow. 

Jar. what arc you here, that cry fo greeuoufly ? 

Caf lago,0 I amfpoil’d,vndone by villaines, 

Giue me fome helpe. L> . 

jag, O myLeiutcnant ; what Yillaines haue done this ? 

Caf. I thinke the one of them is heere about. 

And cannot make away. 

lag, O treacherous villaines : 

VVhat are you there ? come in and giue fome helpe; 

Rod. O .helpe me here. 

Caf That’s one of cm. 
lag. O murderous flaue,0 viilaine.' 

Rod. O dambd /ago-, O inhumaine dog,-- 0 , 0 , 0 . 

/a. Kill him i’t he dark? where be thofe bloody thecuet? 
How file nt is thisTowne 1 * Ho,murder,murder : 

What may you be,are you of good or euill ? 

Lod. Asyoufhallprouevsjpraifevs. 
lag . Seignior Lodowco. , 

Lod. He fir. 

lag. I cry you mercy : here’s Cafsio hurt by villaines. 

Grat. Cafsio. 
lag. How is it brother? 

Caf My leg is cut in two. 
lag. Mary heauen forbid 
Light Gentlemen, Tic bind it with my ftiirt. 

Enter B ianca. 

Bian. What is the matter ho, who ift that cried ? 

Jag. Who ift that cried. 

Bian. O my deaje Cafsio , O my fweete Cdfsio ,Cafsto } Cafsie t 
lag. O notable ftrumpet : Cafsiomzy you fufpeft 
Who they fhould be,that thus haue mangled you ? 

Caf. No. 

Gra. I am lorry tb find you thus,l haue bin to feeke you, 
Biatt. Alas he faints, O Cafsio, GaJ sio,Cafsio. 

J*g- Gentlemen all,I doe fufpedi this trafh 
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itheiio 

To bcare a part in this : patience a while good Cafsiet 
Lend me a light; know we this face, or ao ? 

Alas ray friendjand my deare countrey man .♦ 

Rederigo ? no, yes fure : O hcauen Roderiga. 

Gra. Whncof£'i»icg> 

lag. Euen he fir, did you know him ? 

Gra . Know him ? I. 

lag. Seignior Grattans, I cry you gentle pardon; 

Thefe bloody accidents mutt excufemy manners, 

That fo ncgle&ed you, 

Gra. I am glad to fee you. 

lag. How doe you Cap to ? O a chaire,a chaire, 

Gra. Rederigo , 

/ ag. H c,ti s he ; O that's Well faid,a chaire ; 

Some good man bearc him carefully from hence, 

I’lc fetch the Gcncralls Surgeon : for you mi ft riffc, 

Sauc you your I abour,he that lies flaine here Cafsio, 

Was my dearc friend,wh at malice was betwixt you ? 

Caf. None in the world, nor doe I know the man. 
lag. What,Iooke you pale ? O bcare him out o’tli aire. 
Stay you good Gentlcwoman,looke you palemiftriffe ? 

Doe you pcrceiuc the ieattures of her eye, 

Nay,an you ftirre,we (hall hatie more anon ; 

Behold her well I pray you,looke vpon her. 

Doe you (ec Gentlemen ? Nay guiltinefle 
Will fpeakc } thoug'n tongues were out ©fvfe. Eater Em. 
Em. ’Las what’s thematcer? what’s the matter husband ? 
lag. Cafsio has here bi n fet on in the darke, 

By Rederigo, and fellowcs that arc fcap’t, 

Hee’s almoft flaine, and Rederigo dead. 

Em. Alas good gcntleman,alas good Cafiie. 
lag. This is the fruite ©f whoring, pray Emillia , 

Goe know of Cafsio, where he fupt to night : 

What, doe you (hake arthaf? 

Rian. He fupt at my hou£e,but I therefore (hake not, 
lag. O did he fo,l charge you goe. with. me. 

Em. Fie,fievpon thee fhurapet. 
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' Biati. I»mnoftrumpet,but of life a* honeft. 

As you, that thus abufe me. 

Come miftrefi'e, you mutt tcli’s another tale, 

E^itlia , runneyou to the Cutadeil, _ _ 

And tell my Lord and Lady what has hapt . 

Will you goe on,T pray, this is the night , . 

That either rnarkes mc,or foicdocs me quite. Sxmtt 

Enter Othello with alight. 

Oth. It is the caufe,it is the caufe,my (oule. 

Let me not name it to you,youchattc ttarres# 

It is the cau'e yet I’lc not fhed her blood. 

Nor fcarre ths.t whiter skin of hers, then fnow. 

And fmootliji's napr.umei.tall Alabiafter ; 

Yet fire m4 die,elfc (hvc’li betray more men. 

Put out the light,; and then put out thcl-glvt; 

If l quench thee, thou flaming mir.iftcr, , 

I can acaine,thy fenner light rettore, 

Shcu’d l rep nt me; but once put out thine. 

Thou cunning patterne of excelling nature, A . 

I know not where is that promethianheate, 

That can thy light rcturne : when 1 haue piuckt the rofe, 

I cannot giue it vitall grow th againe, 

Itmuft needes wither ; i’le fmell it on the tree, 

A balmy breath, that doth almoft perfvvade 
Iuftice her felfe to breake her fword once mere. 

Be thus, when thou art dcnd,ind I will kill thee. 

And loue thee after ; once more,and this the lad. Tie 
So fweete was ne’re fo fatall : I mutt weepe, kjjf ts her . 

But they arc crucll testres ; this forrowes heauenly, 
Itftrikes when it does loue : fhc wakes, 

Def. Who’s thcre.OrM/e ? 

Oth. ],Defdetnona. 

Def. Will you come to bed my Lord ? 

Hauc you prayed to aispt,Defdemen* ? 
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Defi. I my Lord: 

Oth. If you bethinke your felfe of any crimr, 

V nreconcil’d as yet- to heauen and grace, 

Sollicite for it ftraitc. 

Defi, Alas inyLord.what may you meane by that? 

Oth. Well doc it, and be briefc,! will walkc by, 

I would not kill thy rnprepared fpirit, 

No,heantn forc~fcnd,I would not kill thy fouler 
De f. Talke you of killing? 

Oth. I, I dec. ; 

Defi, Then heauen hauc mercy on me. 

Oth. Amen,vrith all my heart. 

Defi. If you fay fo; I hope you will not kill n>c. 

Oth. Hum. 

Def And yet I feare you, for you are fatall then. 

When your eyes 1 oulc fo J why I fhould feare,! know not, 
Since guiltinefle 1 know not, but yet I feclc I feare. 

Oth. Tliinkc on thy finnes. 

Defi, They are loucs I be arc to you. 

Oth. And for that thou dieft. 

Defi. That death’s vmiaturall,that kills for louing*. 
Alas, why gnaw you fo your neathcr lip ? 

Some bloody pafljon (bakes youf very frame, 

Thcfe are portents: but yet I hope 
They doe not point on me. 

Oth. Peace ,aud be (fill. 

Defi l will, fo, what’s the matter ? 

Oth. That handkercher which I fo lou’d,and gaue thee. 
Thou gaueft t© Ceefsie. 

Def, No, by my life and feule. 

Send for the man and aske him. 

Oth. Swcete foule take hecd,takc heed ofperiury, , 
Thou art on thy death-bed. 

Defi. I,but not yet to die. 

Oth. Yes,prcfently : 

Therefore confeffe thee freely of thy finne. 

For to deny each article with oath/ 
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r*nnfttrW«U«>nor choke the ftrongeoneeit, 

Thatldoc gtoatte w.thall : thou art to die. 

T " P</. then Lord hauc mercy on me. 

Oth. I fay Amen. 

1” wkh <bcb gcnetall warranty of Iwauan, 

K . I miehtioue: I newer gaue him token. 

Otfc. By heauen I faw my handkercher in hts hand, 

0 peviured woman, thou doeft Hone thy heart, 

\nd mak ll me call .what 1 intend to doe, 

A murder, which I thought a facrifice, 

1 faw the handkercher. 

J)efi. He found it then, 

I aeuer gaue it him, fend for him hither, 

And let him confcfTe a truth. 

Oth. Behasconfeft. 

Def. What, my Lord? ' 

Oth. Thar he hath vds death. 

Defi Howjvalawfully ? 

Oth. I. 

Defi He will not fay fo. 

Osh. No, his mouth is (lop’d. 

Honeft /<tg«hath tanc order for‘t. 

Defi My feare interprets then, — what is he dead ? 

Oth. Had all hi* haires bin hues. 

My great rcuengc had ftomaeke for ’em all. 

Defi Alashcisbetraid,and Itndone. 

Oth. O (trumpet, — weepeft thou for him to my face ? 
Defi. O bannilh me,my Lord, but kill me not, 

Oth. Downeftrutnptt. 

Defi Kill me to morrow, let use Hue to night. 

Oth. Nay .an youftriue. 

Defi Bui halfe an Incure, but while I fay en<“ prayer. 
Oth. Tis too late* he ft ’flies her. 

Defi O Lord,Lord, Lord. Fmillia calls wthi*. 

£w. My Load, mv Lord, what be, my Lord, my Lord, 
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Oth* What voyc« is this? not dead? not yet quite dead > 

I that am cruell,am yet merciful!, 

I would not haue chee linger in thy paine, fo/a 

Ep». V* hat ho,my Lordjtny Lord. 

Oth ♦ Who’s there ? 

Em* O good my LorcU'dc fpeake a word wich you. 

Oth . i cs,tis Htntllui y by and by i fhce’s dead j 
Tis like (lie comes to fpea&e of Cafsios dcztb; 

The noyfe was here ; ha, no more me uii:g, 

Still as the graue ; fliall flie come in ? were’r good ? 

1 thinkc fhe fiirres a game; nc^wbat’schc be ft? 

IfH)e ceme in,fhcc’il fure fpeake to my wife. 

My wifc.my wife a tny wife; I ha no wife ; 

O infupporuble : O hcauy houre. 

Me thinks it fhould be now a huge Ecc lips • 

OfSunne and Mocne,and that the affrighted Globe., 

Should yawne at alteration. 

Em. I doe be fee ch you I may fpeake with you,- good my Lord 
Oth. I had forgot thee ; O come in Emtllta. 

Soft, by and by ; let me the Cuvtaines draw, E#/.Enail, 
Where arc thou ? whats the matter with thee now ? 

Em, O my good Lcrd , yonder’s fbule murders done 
Oth. Whac^now? 

Em But now my Lord, 

Oth. It is the very error of the Moone, 

She comes more necre the earth, then (he was wo nr,. 

And makes men mad. 

Em. Cafsio iny Lord has kil’d a yong Vwet ’uiH 7 
C'dWi Roderiga. 

Oth. Roderigo]i\\& y in& CaJ J/ckild ? 

Em. No 7 Cafsio isnotkild. 

Oth . Not Cafsio kild,theo murders out of tune, 

And fweetcreuengc growes Harfb. 

Def. O faffly^lfly murdered. 

Em. O Lnrd;what cry is that ? 

Oth. That? what? ? 

Em. Out and alas, it is my Lady es voyce^ 
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Helpe,helpe,ho helpe.O Lady fpeake againe. 

Sweet e Defdemo»4,0 fwcete Miftreffc fpeake,. 

Def. A guiltlefle death I die. 

Em. O who has done this deed ? 

Def. No body, I my f«lfe,fayewell : 

Commend me to roy kinde Lerd,0 farewell. 

* Oth. Why, how flmuld fhe be murdered? 

Em. Alas,who knowes? 

Oth. You heard her fay,hcr fclfe,it was not 1. 

Em- She fayd fo,I rouft needes report a truth. 

Oth, She’s like a lyer.gone to burning Hell, 

*Twas 1 that kild her. 

Em. 0,thc more Angell file,. 

And you the bis ckcr diuell. 

Oth. She turn’d to folly, and flic was a whore. 

Em. Thou doeft bdy hcr,and thou art a diuell. 

. Oth. She was falfc as water. 

Em. Thou as rafb as fire. 

To fay that flic was falfe .• O fhe was heaucnly true. 

Oth. C-tfsio did top hcr,aske thy husband elfe, 

O I were damn’d beneath all depth in hell. 

But that I did procecd.vpon iuft grounds. 

To thisextremity,thy husband knew it all. 

Em. My husband? 

Oth. Thy husband. 

Em. That fhe was falfe to wcdlccke? 

Oth. I, with Cafsio: nay,had flic bin true, 

Ifheaucn would make me fuch another world. 

Of one intire and perfeft Crifolitc, 

I’de not haue fold her for it. 

• Em. My husband ? 

Oth. I,twas he that told me firfl. 

An honefl man he is,and hates the flime. 

That flicks cn filthy deedes. 

Em. My husband? 

Oth. What neede s this iteration ? woman, I fay thy husband. 
Era. If he fay fo,may his pernitious fouie 
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Rot halfe a graine a day : he lies to’th heart, 

She was too fond ofher moft filthy bargainc* 

Oth. Ha? 

Em. Doe thy word. 

This deed of thine is no more worthy heauen. 

Then thou waft worthy her. 

Oth. Peace, you were beft, 

Em. Thou haft not halfe the power to doe meharme, 
As I haue to be hurt : O gull, O dole, 

As ignorant as dirtt ; thou haft done a deed — 

I care not for thy fword,I’le make thee know, 

Tho I loft twenty liurs : bclpe,he!pe,0 helpe ; 

The Moore has kild my Miftrcftc,murder, murder. 

Enter Montano,Grattano,Iago,4Mf offers. 

Mow. What is the matter ? how now Generali t 
Em. 0,are you come I ago ? you bauc done well. 

That men muft lay their murder on your neck. 

Ml. What is the matter? 

Em, Difprouc this vil!ahie,ifthou bcc’ft a man ; 

He fayes thou roldft him that his wife was falfe, 

I know thou didfi: no.r,thou art not fuch a villaine : 
Speake,for my heart is full. 

lag. I told him what I thought, and told no more. 

Then what he found himfelfe was apt and true. 

Em. But did you eucr tell him (he was falfe ? 

Jag. I did. 

Em. Youtold a lie,an odious damned lie; 

Vpon my ioule.a lic,a wicked lie .• 

She falfe with Cafio ; did you fay with Cafsio ? 

lag. Wit h Ct/w miftrcfle ; go to,charmc your tongue. 
Em. I will not charmcmytonguc,! am bound tofpeake. 
lag. What are you mad, I charge you get you home. 
Em. GoodGentlemen let me haue leaue to fpcake, 
Tis proper I obey him,buc not now.* 

Perchance lago.l will nc’re goe home. 

Oth Oh,ol*,oh. Oth* feds on the htd. 

3m. Nay,Iay thee dovvne,and rore. 
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Fof thou'haft kild the fwcetcft innocent. 

That ere did lift vp eve. 

Oth. Ofhewasfoule: 

1 fcarce did know you Vncje, there lies your Niece, - 
Whofc breath indeed, thele hands haue newly ftopt, 

I know this aft fhewes terrible and grim. 

Gra. Poore Dejdcmo»a,\ am glad thy fathcr’sdead. 

Thy match was mortal! tohim.and pure griefe. 

Shore his old thread atwane .* did he line now. 

This fight would make him doe a defperate turne, 

Yea curfe his better Angcll from his fide. 

And fall to reprobation . 

Oth. Tispittifull,but yet lagoknowes. 

That flee with Cafsio,'cnth the aft of fhame 
A thoufand times committed ; Cafs io confcR it, 

And (he did grati fie his amorous workes, 

With the recognifance and pledge of loue. 

Which I firft gaue her ; 1 faw it in his hind. 

It was a handkerchcr j an Antique token 
Myfatbergaue my mother. 

Em. O God,0 heauenly God. 
tag. ZouoSjhoId your peace. 

Em. ’ Twill out, twill : I hold my peace ftr.no. 

Tie be in fpeaking,liberall as the ay re. 

Let heauen, and men, and diuelU,let era all, 

All,all cry fliame againft me, yet I’le fpeake. 

Jag. Be wife.aod get you home. 

Em. I will not. 

Gra. Fie, your fword vpon a woman? 

Em. O thou dull Moore, thachandkercherthoufpeakft *n s 
I found by fortunc,and did giue my husband .* 

For often with a folemne earneftnefle. 

More then indeed belong’d to fuch a trifle, 

Hebeg’d of me to fteale it. 
lag. Villainous whore. 

Em. She gaue it Cafsio ? no alas I found it. 

And I did giu’t my husband. 

M 4 I*g> 
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lag. Filth thou lieft. 

Em. By heaurn I doc not, I doe not Gentlemen, 

Q murderous Coxcombe / what fhouid !uch a foole 
D oc with To good a woman ? 

The Moor e runnts At I ago. la go ktls his wife. 
Oth. Are there no Hones in heauen. 

But what ferues for the thunder ? precious villaine, 

Ota. The woman falb/urqhe has ’did his wife 
Em. I,l,Ohymebymyimftreffefide. Exiting}. 
Gra. Bee’s gone, but his vyi fe’s kild. 

Mon. Tis a notorious villaine.take your weapon. 
Which I haue here recoucred from the Moore : 

Come. guard the dore without, let hirn notpBTc, 

But kill him rather, Tie after that fame villaine, 

For tis a damned flaue. Exit Horn, and Graciano, 

Oih , I am not valiant neither. 

But euery puny whipfter gets my fword. 

But \vhy fbould honour out liuc honefly ? 

Let it goe alL 

Em. Moore, (he was chaft,fhc lou’d thcc cruelLMoore, 
So come my foule to blifle,as I fpeake true j 
Sofpeakingasl thinke,! die, I die. _ (be dies. 

Oik. lhaue another weapon inthis chamber. 

It is a fword of Spaine.the Il'ebrookes temper; 

O hereitfis; Yncle I mutt come forth. Cn, within, 

Cra . If thou attempt it,it will coft thee decre. 

Thou haft no weapons nd perforce muftfuffer. 

Oth. Looke in vponme then, and fpeake to me. 

Or naked as I am, I will a {fault thee. 

Gra. What is the matter? 

Oth. Behold,! hauc a weapon. 

Abetter neuer did it felfe fuftaine 

Vpon a Souldiers thigh : I hauc feenc the day. 

That with this little arme,and this good fword, 

Thaue made my way through more impediments. 

Then twenty times you flop : butO vaine boatt. 

Who can ccntsoui® his Fate ? tis not fo now, 
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lag. Fikh thou lieft. 

Em. By heauen I doc not 4 I doc not Gentlemen, 

Q. murderous Coxcombe /what fheuid luch a foole 
D oc with fo good a woman ? 

The Moor t rumts a 1 1 ago . la go kits his wifi. 
Oth. Are there no (tones in heauen. 

But what femes for the thunder ? pretio'us villajne, 

Gr*. The woman falis.fur^h? has 'did his wife. 

Em. 1,1 ,0 by me by my miftrefle fide. Exit lago. 
Gw, Hee’s gone,bu: his wife’s kild. 

Mon. Tis a notorious villainc.takc your weapon. 
Which I haue here recoucred from the Moore': 

Come. guard thedore without, let him not peffe, 

But kiilhim rather, Vie after that fame villaine. 

For tis a damned flsue. Exit Mont • At/d Grattano, 

Oth. I aro not valiant neither. 

But cuery puny whipfter gets my fword. 

But why fbould honour out Hue honefly ? 

Let it goe all. 

Em. Moore, (he was chaft,fhe lou’d thee cruelLMoore, 
So come my foule to blifle,as I fpeakc truc.j 
5o fpeaking as 1 thinkc.I die,! die. (he aits. 

Oth- 1 haue another weapon in this chamber. 

It is a fword of Sp&ine,thc Iftbrookes temper; 

O here iffis; Vncle I mutt come forth. Gra .within, 

Cra. If thou attempt it,it will coft thee deerc. 

Thou haft no wcapon,and perforce muft fuffer. 

Oth . Lookc in vpon me then, and fpcake to me. 

Or naked as I am, I will affault thee. 

Gr a. What is the matter? 

Oth. Behold,! haue a weapon. 

Abetter neuerdidit felfe fiiftainc ■ 

Vpon a Souldiers thigh : I haue feene the day. 

That with this little atme,and this good fword, 

Thauc made my way through mote impediments. 

Then twenty times you (top : butO vaine boaft. 

Who can ccntioul® his Fate ? tis not fo now, 
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